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‘More than a brave heart: 
a brave and tender soul’’ 


Such is the Robin Hood, centuries old, who lives again in splendid adventure. 


Through deep Sherwood Forest his horn sounds clear, calling woe to oppressors and 
help for the oppressed. 


A NEW EDITION OF 


ROBIN HOOD 


(Windermere Series of Classics for Boys and Girls) 


by Edith Heal, with an introduction by Philip Schuyler Allen, and illustrated with full color reproduc- 
tions of oil paintings and woodcuts by Daniel Content. At your bookseller’s, $1.75 


If unobtainable at your local dealer, send $1.75 plus 7 
cents postage and your order will be promptly filled. 


JRanp MENALLY & GomPANY 


PUBLISHERS 


NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
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Help his little hands 
express his thoughts.. 


—and you speed the 


child’s education 


Little hands... striving so 
hard to form the difficult 
words that will record child thoughts... 
little, inexperienced hands so thoroughly 
unskilled in the hard work of writing... 

Such deep concentration as the young 
child must give to the mere physical act 
of forming letters and words by hand isa 
tremendous barrier to the quick transfer 
of mental impressions to paper... yet 
only recently have educators and the pub- 
lic in general come to realize the vast 
possibilities of the typewriter . . . particu- 
larly the Portable Typewriter... as a 
tool of primary education. It has been 
proved conclusively that the child pro- 
vided with a Portable Typewriter learns 
much faster. 

These are some of the reasons: 





One—Because the physical difficulty of 
forming letters is eliminated. 
Two—Because children first learn the 
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The first step in learning any- 
thing is interest, and children 
are fascinated by a Portable 
Typewrirer. 
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Any Portable Typewriter Dealer 
is anxious to give you a demon- 
stration at any time. He will 
show you how simple it is for your 
child to operate the machine... 
also how indispensable it is for the 
whole family’s personal writing. 
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Three—Becausewhen the youthful mind 
is free of the physical difficulty of writing, 
the child can concentrate on expression. 


Four— Because everyone will agree 
that the first step in learning anything is 
interest, and children are fascinated by a 
typewriter. 


Five—Because children are picture 
spellers, and the typed word is the one 
they picture. 


Even if the Portable Typewriter reduced 
the educational period as little as one half 
year out of the normal twelve, would you 
think of denying it to your children? 
Would you hold them back even that 
much, depriving them of much-needed 
educational time that should be applied 
to other things? No right-thinking par- 
ents will stand by and watch other children, 
equipped with Portable Typewriters, de- 
velop much faster than their own 

Let handwriting proficiency wait until 
later . . . provide your children with a 
Portable Typewriter and you will speed 
their education. The Portable Typewriter 
costs so little in dollars and cents, com- 


printed alphabet and the printed word, 
and the typewriter enables them to express 
themselves with the same familiar characters. 


EDUCATIONAL BUREAU of 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITER MANUFACTURERS 
247 Park Avenue, New York 


Remington Typewriter Co. Underwood Typewriter Co. Royal Typewriter Company, Inc. LC Smith & Corona Typewriters, Inc. 
Remington Rand Building 342 Madison Avenue 316 Broadway 707 East Washington Street 
Buffalo, N. Y. New York New York Syracuse, N. Y. 


May we send you our interesting booklet 

which goes into the details of this amazing, 

new educational idea? You really owe it to 
your child to investigate right away. 









pared with its value to their mental 
development! 





‘More than a brave heart: 
a brave and tender soul’’ 


Such is the Robin Hood, centuries old, who lives again in splendid adventure. 
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Give Your Children this 


Inexpensive 
Complete Home Playground 


ZEEM ERREMAKERawes | 


Provides the Three Greatest Plays of 


- a 


“NSA SLIDE 


Fully protected by Patents 
granted July 7, 1925, and 
other Patents pending. 


Watch Your Children Grow 
Strong, Healthy, Alert! 


Satisfy their play instinct with the activity plays 
provided by the Merremaker and you'll help them to develop physically 
and mentally. This wonderful strength-building Home Playground will 
help to keep your children at home and happily occupied. It will pay 
you many times its small cost in the health and happiness of your 
children. Used indoors or outdoors the year ’round. Enjoyed by boys 
and girls from 2 to 16. 


It is built to last for years. Made of selected, straight-grained hardwood, 
reinforced with metal. Tested to hold 700 pounds! Finished in rich 
red enamel and high grade spar varnish that will stand the weather. 


Special rubber feet for 
use indoors. Easily set 
up without tools. For 
your children’s sake, 
mail the coupon now. 


————w 


) MAIL THIS COUPON TO-DAY ! 


291 Cecil St. 
Minneapolis 
Minnesota The 


MERREMAKER 
CORPORATION 


291 Cecil Street 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Corporation 
Please send complete information, pictures and the 
new low price of the Merremaker Complete Home 
Playground—also the Merremaker Row-cycle. 
Name 


Street 


City... 


Childhood :— 
Slide, 
Teeter-Totter, 
Merry-Go-Round 


Row-cycle 


Builds Sturdy Bodies 


Gives your children just the exercise they need 
for physical development. Like rowing, it 
exercises every muscle in the body, legs, arms, 
wrists, back, stomach and chest muscles. 


It’s great fun for the youngsters. They never 
tire of it. They'll be proud of it, too. It’s a 
1929 model—stream lines, disc wheels, solid 
balloon tires, noiseless,easy-running. Steered 
and propelled from the hand holds and foot 
pedal. Holds 1000lbs. Lasts for years. Fin- 
ished in rich red enamel and weather-proot 
spar varnish. 


Mail the coupon now for complete description 
and surprisingly low price. 
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The Complete Sun 
Sa a illite 


There is only one way to reproduce the essential rays 


of sunlight and that is by means of an are lamp 


burning special carbons 


THE light from Eveready Sunshine Carbons du- 
plicates sunlight in ali its essential qualities. It 
contains ultra-violet rays, visible light, and the 
heating infra-red, all in their natural proportions. 
This carbon are is a triumph of scientific research 
and brings to us the precious gift of health- 
building sunlight. 

The U. S. Bureau of Standards, reporting on 
its tests of this reproduction of natural sunlight, 
stated: “Of all the artificial illuminants tested, it 
is the nearest approach to sunlight.” 

The effects of this light are like those of natural 
sunlight. It is gratefully warming; short expo- 
sures produce a sense of physical ease and well- 
being, add to your energy and vitality. If exposed 
too long, you will sunburn, just as in sum- 
mer sunshine, and you may suffer serious 
systemic disturbances. But moderate 
exposure is desirable and _ builds 
health to higher levels. 


Sunshine Carbons 


re 
Senndhsont 


This and other types of light are bene- 
ficial in certain diseases, but light is not a cure- 
all. If you are sick, do not court the dangers 
of self-diagnosis, but see your doctor. At his 
command are many types of Eveready National 
Therapeutic Carbons, which are sold on physi- 
cians’ prescriptions only. 

The benefits offered by Eveready Sunshine 
Carbons can be enjoyed by all whose homes 
are supplied with electricity. All that is needed 
is an are lamp suitable for the use of these 
carbons. Such lamps are sold by medical sup- 
ply houses and by some electric light companies. 
If you have any difficulty in finding an are 
lamp in your city, write to us and we will send 
you a list of manufacturers of adequate 
and dependable are lamps. Write to the 

National Carbon Company, Inc., Cleve- 
land, Ohio. Unit of Union Carbide 


and Carbon Corporation. 








November, 1928 . CHILD LIFE a 645 


vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvevwvevvweovrevvevvevvwvevvevevevvvyWv 


Toys =: TEACH 
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ws The Embossing Company was | pose. The enduring quality, the child 
organized to make children happy. To | interest, and low prices of our toys, 


ORE than half a century ago, | same time entertain, has been our pur- 
make ‘‘Toys That Teach’”’ and at the | have acquired a world-wide reputation. 


Transit Toys a2 a a 


OU can make a whole train of cars from engine to caboose; or four or five different 
types of automobiles. A many-colored set of unique building blocks. A new and 


thrilling addition to our popular ‘‘Toys That Teach.” No. 272 especially 
recommended. 


a", Colored House 
Building Blocks 


NOTHER set that amuses while it instructs, and de- 
velops imaginative and constructive faculties. “This 
popular number of ‘‘Toys| That Teach’’ permits you to 
build a church, school, garage, store, etc. Imagine the fun 
you and your friends will have building a village street, or 
town square. All multi-colored, of course .. . . Nos. 267 wood 
design and 267B brick design, especially recommended. 





Furniture Sets ava 


INING Rooms, Bed Rooms, Living Rooms; a choice of several brightly colored 

kinds of toy furniture. Just the thing for a girl. Pieces are made up in two or 

more parts, and easily joined. They are durable and safe, and will develop the home- 

making instinct; a ‘‘Toys That Teach’ favorite..... Nos. 293 Living Room, 
294 Dining Room, and 295 Bed Room especially recommended. 


A Prism Color Building 
and Designing Set 


TOY that will interest oldsters and youngsters alike. 
Makes prismatic crosses, jewel-like lofty towers, scintil- 
lating pyramids, and as many interesting designs as the 
imagination can conceive. A brilliant toy that will always 
keep a child interested. No. 279 especially recommended. ‘ 





Wonderwood Flowers e e e 


oo and your playmates can make flowers with this set, that will look quite real, 
and will be very pretty. Can you imagine anything better to cultivate a love for 
nature, color design, and beauty, than to have a youngster put to- 
gether all kinds of flowers from stem to petal! Parents, too, will have 
a fine time helping. A choice of four sets, all fully colored, of course. 
.... No. W-2 especially recommended. 






Color Cubes aas 


NEW variation of an old favorite. Sanitary, waterproof, safe. In- 

spires a child to make an unlimited number of beautifully colored 
designs. Interests the child in method, order, color harmony, and design. 
Comes in five sizes. .... No. 44 especially recommended. 








wy 
v 





E manufacture a large assortment of ‘‘Toys That | Stabuilt Blocks; No. 102 Architectural Blocks; Magna 
Teach”’ for children of all ages. They can be | Dominoes and No. 60 Kolor Dot Dominoes; Tournament 
purchased from dealers everywhere. Always insist upon | Checkers. If you cannot purchase what you want from 
The Embossing (ompany’s make. Deserving special | your dealer, write us giving his name and address . 
mention are Everedy Modelling Set; No. 63 Toy Blocks; | ‘‘Toys That Teach’’ are always moderately priced. 


THE EMBOSSING COMPANY 
DEDI.C ALBANY, &. Y. 
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SAFETY FIRST 
ROLLER 
SKATES 


Winslow’s are made to 
stand up under hard usage. They 
are safe roller skates to buy for 
your little ones. 


All grades, including High Speed 
Rubber Rolls. 


Your dealer should have them 
in stock for you, but if not, write 
us quick. 


Dad, Grandad and Great Grandad used 
Winslow’s. 


THE SAMUEL WINSLOW SKATEMFG.CO. 


Worcester, Mass. 


New York Sales Office and Warehouse 
85 Chambers Street 


TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Over 70 years continuous experience as 
manufacturers of skates. 


Kitty-Cat 
Says, ‘“‘Ask 
Santa Claus 

to Bring 

You Soft Cloth 

CRADLE-TIME 


TWINZY TOYS 


REG. U. 8. PATENT OFFICE 


Gingham Dog, Calico Cat, Jumbo Jim elephant, 
Bunny Rabbit, Kitty-Cat and Jacky Dog. Each 
toy with voice and wrapped with cellophane. 


PRICE $1.00 each 


10c extra west of Rockies and Canada 
Ask Your Dealer or Mail Coupon 


TWINZY TOY CO., Battle Creek, Mich. 
I enclose $ for Cradle Time Toys. 
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Uarble Game 


a E Rice only ¢1* 
Make it No. 2 on Your List of Gifts 


Fascinates children and grown-ups, too. Dad 
will join you in a game of Traps—combines 
skill with educational features—beautifully fin- 
ished and durable. Looks like “two dollars” — 
yet it sells for one dollar. 

Buy at leading toy departments or prepaid 
direct from 


TRAPS MANUFACTURING CO. 


625 No. Summit Ave. Seattle, Washington 


for Children 


Individual Name .00 
y DE LUXE —<— 
Py? PENCIL SETS 8 eis 
f Trademark Reg. 
Embossed genuine leather case 
with coin pocket, a fine ruler 
and a colorful assortment of 
lead pencils, every piece engraved 
with name in 18 Kt. Gold. A point 
protecter and sharpener includ 
—Supreme in its class. 
Junior Set — Embossed genuine 
leather case and 3 pencils, 50c 
name engraved in 18 Kt. Gold 
Send check, money order, cash or U. S. Postage 


IMPRINT PENCIL CO., Inc. 
112 C.L. Fourth Ave., New York 


POF RELI Meter s'1:) 


MINIATURE DOLLS AND 
DOLLS FOR DOLL HOUSES 


We specialize in the finest line of small dolls just the 
thing for favors and Christmas Gardens. Do not put 
off ordering until the last moment for these are all im- 
ported. We also have a@ wonderful line of party favors, 
joke articles, children’s clothes hangers, bonnet racks, 


| comical wood banks, unbreakable tree ornaments, tinsel, 


surprise packages, etc. 
trated sheets. 
KINDERMART IMPORTING COMPANY 
1411 W. 36th St., Baltimore, Md. 


Send 5c in stamps for illus- 


Our marvelous, practical Movie 
Machines sel! as low as $3.75 post- 
paid, and use same size film as big theatres. 
We also have wonderful films at lowest prices 
—with a new film exchange service. 
Don’t Miss This! 
Write NOW for Free Catalogue. 


PARAMOUNT. MANUFACTURING CO. 
Ss. 


Dept. F-3, Boston, Mas: 
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ORDER IT NOW FOR YOUR 
CHRISTMAS GIVING ~ 


a 


| The kiddies who have not yet arrived at school age 


find in The Master Spelling Board a plaything which 


| interests them at all times. They quickly associate 


the letters and words; they learn the figures in their 
natural order. Older children’s minds are stabilized 
in the matter of words and figures. 

Two small and one capital letter sets on one side; 
numerals and counting set onother. Diameter, 1414 
inches; solid fiber; no metal edge. Ask your dealer, 
or send $2.00. We will ship postpaid. 


THE H. G. CRESS CO. 
221 W. Water Street Troy, Ohio 


BUILD 
a Working Model 
Ship Coaler 


T’s NO ordinary toy. It really “‘grabs” coal, 
pebbles or whatever you wish, carries them 
to the chute and dumps them in your ship or 
truck, all at a high rate of speed! Yuu just sit 
at the controls and make it run! You can build 
it yourself with your own hands. 

Or, if you prefer, you can make a real scale 
model automobile just like a big one from gear 
shift to differential! Ora tri-motored airplane 
that works. 

Wesend you an easily understood instruction 
booklet for any one of these models, free! 
Booklet usually costs 10c. Send 20c. if you 
want all three. Just send us your name and 
address and that of three of your friends. 
Mention which booklet you wish. A wonder- 
ful chance. Act now! 


MECCANO COMPANY, INC. 


DIV. C-2 ELIZABETH, N. J. 


Um oC V A aro i, 


Me-ow and make faces when squeezed. 
A soft rubber roly-poly with colored eyes 
and mouth Baby KATNIPS arealsoa 
rattle, in two colors, black or white. 50c. 
The larger NIPS CAT size is a sturdy 
playball and bathtub toy. Price $1.00. " 


ars pet ie. Providence, Rl. 
Add 10c for mailing. Write for FREE Booklet. 


THIS OFFER WORTH 10¢ 


eset 


PLAY POLARIS 


The exciting airplane race. 


More thrilling than Lind- 


bergh’s flight, for you visit every planet and learn about 


the Stars. Most instructive 


game of age. Hilarious fun 


for children and grown-ups. 
Ask Your Dealer or Sent Postpaid for $1.50. 


THE POLARIS CO. 


1403 New York Avenue 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 





November, 1928 


| 
es 
Playgolf Junior | 
A Thousand Dollars worth of Fun for only 
New-the greatest toy sensation 
of the year - and as fascinating $ oo | 
as Golf itself. There’s driving, 
approaching, putting, action 
and interest that gets keener with each game. | 
Playgolf Junior is instructive and educational-| 
from 1 to 4 can play - even grownups can’t resist 
the lure of Playgolf Junior Country Club Course, 
No other emt gives so many hap ¥ hours to ALL 
the family, E SURE TOGET IT. Complete 
game includes Playgolf Junior oes Club 
Course, 4 Marking balls (in colors), Score 
Cards, Stroke Indicator, Putter, Instructions; 
Rules and Etiquette all neatly boxed. Ask for 
Playgolf Junior NOW at your favorite dealer. 
If he can’t supply you, mail the coupon. 
Playgolf Inc. 
641-M Union Trust Bldg. Cleveland, O. 
Enclosed is $5.00 for one Playgolf Junior. 





Exceptional Xmas Gifts Eango*San¢ 
Full Names Engraved in 22-k gold as illustrated. 
*FREE”’ Pencil Sharpener and 6” Ruler with each case. 


No.1 Leather Case with Coin Pocket; 4 pencils (asst. colors). 
1 Penholder, Eraser and Point Protector. Price, 90 cents 


No. 3 Xmas Box, 3 Pencils, engraved in gold, 25 cents 
No. 6 Xmas Box, 6 Pencils, engraved in gold, 45 cents 
No. 12 Xmas Box, 12 Pencils, engraved in gold, 70 cents 
Send herp! Order or Check. Postage Paid. 
ADVERTISING PENCIL CO, Walbrook6,Baltimore,Md. 





The Greatest Hero of To-day 
An AVIATOR! 


Here is an Aviator 
Doll, painted with com- 
plete aeronautic equip- 
ment. Made from soft 
artificial leather, stuff- 
ed with cotton and has 
a voice. Washable. 


Sent prepaid to you upon 
receipt of 50c, West of 
Rockies and Canada 60c, 


TWINZY TOY CO. 
Battle Creek, Mich. 





H°” easy it is for 
Mother to do her 
shopping for Birthday 
Gifts and Christmas Gifts 
from the many interesting 
advertisements in CHILD 
LIFE! 

If your dealer does not 
carry the articles you de- 
sire, our advertisers will 


gladly fill your orders 
promptly. 


|The 





Jolly times 
ahead - 


in 
Or FaUry riders 

*Tis always a safe journey to Wonderland, 
Captain Kidd’s Cave or Sherwood Forest when 
the gallant rider is mounted on a good FAIRY. 

Sturdy little legs daily drive thousands of 
staunch FAIRY craft triumphantly into the land 
of make-believe, unconsciously building up 
strong healthy bodies while enjoying a jolly 
good time. 

The FAIRY Bike is built especially for the 
hard, rough service that only these Knights and 
Ladies of Adventure can give it—and will still 
be in good running order, too, when little baby 
brother or sister gets big enough to use it. 

Let Santa Claus bring your child a bright new 
1929 model FAIRY, all shining with nickel and 
glorious color, for Christmas. It will cause as 
much excitement and pleasure as would anew | 
car for daddy. | 

Help fill out this coupon and send it to the 
Fairy factory. Your child will receivea “Good | 
Fairy’ folder showing the different Fairymodels | 
in actual colors and a free Fairy Bike button— 
addressed to the kiddie personally. 


MAIL THIS COUPON FOR A “‘GOOD FAIRY”’ FOLDER 


To ‘‘Fairyland’’ 
THE COLSON CO., Elyria, Ohio 
I want Santa Claus to bring me a new Fairy Bike for 
Christmas. Please send a “ Fairy’’ folder so I can tell 
Santa which bike to bring. 
ria icicactnescicniidneneinisinniataninicnstilaippiinaniiniaieas 
a | 


— a 
P.S. Pleasesend me a FREE Fairy Bike Button, too. CLN 


1 
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Sot T Ray Naki 


is something new, different and 
attractive in painting sets. Liquid 
poster water colors, fine brushes, 
beautiful subjects for coloring, 
frames for finished pictures. 

Retail price $2.00 


DESIGN CRAFT 


a set for older children to encour- 

age invention of design and color. 
oist water colors in tubes, Ro- 

tractor instrument, brush and 

pencil, palette, water cup and paper 

in attractive tints. 

Retail price $2.00 


These sets will be sent P. P. prepaid on receipt of 
money order or cash. Address Dept. V. 

MARTINI ARTISTS COLOR 

& & BORAT ORE BSB S 

97-99 Harris Ave. L. 1. City, N.Y. 


Kionie-ovM 


Makes Kiddies 
HEALTHY — HAPPY— HUSKY 


Six-in-One 


FLYING RINGS 
HORIZONTAL BAR 
PARALLEL BARS 
TEETER TOTTER 
SWING 

TRAPEZE 


The Ideal Christmas Gift 


Lasts for years—Used inside or outdoors— 
Easily assembled—Features quickly changed 


| by any child ages 3 to 14 years—Endorsed 


by health authorities, schools, universities— 
CHILD LIFE and MODERN PRISCILLA 
Seals of approval—Thousands in use— 
Patented construction—Only complete 


| home gym on market—7’ long, 7’ high, 
4’ wide—Weight about 60 lbs—Wood and 


| iron construction—Price $15.00. 


KIDDIE GYM COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
West COAST BRANCH: 360 $rd Ave., Venice, Cal. 


KIDDIE GYM CO., Dept. H-6, Minneapolis, Minn. 


West Coast Branch: 360 3rd Ave., Venice, Cal. 


Ship KIDDIE GYM to address below. 

Enclosed find $15.00 [) Send C.O.D. $15.00 0 
Send free catalog health apparatus, “ROSY CHEEK 
TOWN.” Ol 





Name 





act of the 
opera was over. 
The glorious voice 
of a world famous 
prima donna had placed 
the distinguished audience 
under a subtle spell which 
lingered as they slowly left the 
great auditorium and made their 
way to the lobby during intermission. 
There was the usual excited hum of 
conversation. A handsome young 
man escorting a beautiful girl were 
the last to step into the lobby. Alice 
spoke to her companion: “Isn’t 
Margaret radiant tonight? Tom seems 
to be even more attentive than usual. 
I wonder—” Mrs. Belmont smiled 
and said, “I wouldn’t be surprised if 
they were secretly engaged.” “Did 
you notice Margaret’s pearls? Aren’t 
they the most exquisite things you 
eversaw?” “Yes, indeed—you know 
they are genuine oriental pearls. I 


THE 


ADD-A-PEARL 


CHILD LIFE 


remember 

when her neck- 

lace contained 

only five pearls. I 

was with her mother 

the day she purchased it 

for her. At that time it 

was a slender gold chain with 

five perfect little pearls in the 

center. Every year since then, the 

necklace has grown through the gifts 

of additional pearls from relatives 

and friends on Christmas, Birthdays 

or any gift occasion. As Margaret 

grew, so did her lovely Add-a-pearl 

Necklace.” Alice sighed, “How I 

wish my mother had started one for 

me when I was alittle girl. Of course 

when I learned of the Add-a-pearl 

Idea a few years ago, I started one 

myself and am proud of its growth 

even though it cannot yet compare 
with Margaret’s.” 


THE 


Ask Your Jeweler 


COMPANY 


CHICAGO 
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ll tell you a secret 
Was built just for you, 
And my father made i 
’Cause I asked him to. 
And my mother sa 
That you always could be 
By my 
And now every even 
I know what I’ll do— 
Ill sit by the fireside 
And visit with you. 
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OUR PRAISE 


ROSE WALDO 





EAR Lord, we sing our praise to Thee 

With joy and deep humility. 
We kneel before Thy wondrous love 
And thank Thee for the blessings of 
Good will and peace, and understand 
They are Thy gifts to our dear land. 
And as a nation we would give 
Our love to all the world and live 
So other lands shall know we pray 
To Thee for wisdom every day. 
As we go forward help us see 
That all true progress comes from Thee; 
So Father, like Thy Blessed Son, 
We humbly pray, “Thy will be done.” 


44 
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A LONG-AGO THANKSGIVING 


By NANCY BYRD TURNER 


Author of ‘Magpie Lane,” etc. 


’ ce , |B 
Sa Al\ \’ Aas 


ie Josephine Dillard sat up very straight 


on the back seat of the family carriage, her 
doll Marietta in her lap. She was a slim 
- little girl with dark hair that was almost short. 
Her doll had fair china hair and 
bright red cheeks. With her 
father and mother she was going 
to spend Thanksgiving with Uncle 
Eben and Aunt Prudence, who 
lived on the other side of Little 
River. Aunt Prudence had writ- 
ten that if the spice cake held out, 
there would be a small party in 
the evening with two little girls 
from down the road for company. 
Whenever Jo thought of the party 
she gave a bounce. In those 
simple days parties were very 
rare; Jo had never had one. 

There had been long rains, and 
Ned and Sally, the horses, had to 
travel very slowly. Their long 
tails were stiff with mud. 

Now and then Jo glanced down 
at a box in the foot of the carriage. In that box 
were two best dresses—a plain dark red worsted of 
her own and a dark blue worsted of Marietta’s. 
They were the only two dresses that she and Mari- 
etta owned in the world besides the two that they 
were wearing; they were their party dresses. 

All at once a strange thing happened. They had 
come to Little River, and it looked strangely deep. 


A 
q 
a 
——— — 
—<————— 


Mr. Dillard pulled the horses to a standstill and 
peered first at the foaming water, then at the road. 

“Well,” he said at last, “I can see from the tracks 
that other people have been in.” 

So in they went, too. But right 
away they saw their mistake. The 
water had risen a great deal since 
the last vehicle crossed. Down, 
down went the wheels, the horses 
plunged and splashed. The car- 
riage began to tip, and all at once 
muddy water was pouring all 
over them. 

Father guided the horses, and 
Mother grasped Jo, and Jo held 

fast to Marietta. It was 
all very bad while it lasted 
but in a little while the car- 
riage righted itself, and the 
faithful horses pulled them 

safely to the other side. 
“Well, we have more 
than ever to be thankful 
for,’’ Jo’s father said, when 

he could say anything at all. 

They were all three dripping and bedraggled, like 
three ducks who had been out too long in the rain. 
““My,” Jo gasped, shaking the water out of her hair, 
“I’m glad those party dresses are well wrapped up!” 
She reached for the box. Then—‘‘O Mother,” she cried 
ina weak little voice, “the box has been washed away!” 
It was only too true. Though Mother tried hard 
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to comfort her, for a time 
Jo felt that she could not 
bear it. But at last, with 
a big effort, she choked 
back the tears. All the 
rest of the way, though, 
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she kept saying to herself, “‘There’ll be nothing to 
wear to the party.” 

At last, cold and covered with mud, they reached 
Uncle Eben’s house. 

“Well, well!”” said kind Aunt Prudence, as she 
lifted the forlorn little girl from the carriage and 
heard the sad tale. “Never you mind. My 
cousin’s little boy, Tommy Brown, left some of his 
clothes here for me to mend, and into those we'll 
pop you right away, as warm as toast.” 

Jo’s heart sank. 
Was it possible that 
she was going to be 
put into a boy’s 
clothes? Then she 

said to herself 
that Father and 
Mother would 
probably have 
to put on 
some one 
else’s 
clothes, 
too, and 
they were 
not mak- 
ing any 
fuss. But 
oh, if Tom- 
my Brown 
had only 
been a girl! 

An hour 
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later a queer-looking little figure, dressed in a 
loose brown coat and baggy brown trousers, sat 
huddled in the chimney corner, as far out of 
sight as possible. This was a strange Thanks- 
giving Day, Jo thought, miserably. She wished 
she could change places with muddy Marietta, 
hidden upstairs in the spare-room closet. 

Aunt Prudence was saying that it was a mercy 
they had reached there at all. There had never 
been such autumn rains. The girl who helped 
her in the kitchen had been kept away by the 
high water. Aunt Prudence had to keep on 
jumping up and going into the kitchen, for with 
no help, there was of course much to do. After 
a while Mother went in to help her. 

In the great fireplace the red flames flickered 
and made shadows on the wall; Father and Uncle 
Eben talked on and on about crops. Jo began 
to fidget. She knew that she ought to be help- 
ing in the kitchen, but she was ashamed to walk 
across the floor in her funny clothes. 

“I could set the table,” she kept thinking. 
“And pare the potatoes.”’ 

After a while she got up without making any 
sound and crept softly out of her corner and into 

the kitchen. There were 
so many jobs waiting there 
for her that soon she was 
working for dear life. 

All at once came the 
second strange hap- 
pening of that strange 
day. Out in the yard 
horses stamped and 
harness jingled; then 
there was a 
quick, loud 
knock at the 
door. 

In a flash 
poor Jo remem- 
bered Tommy 
Brown’s baggy 
trousers. She started to make a dash for the stairs, 
but just as she got halfway through the living room, 
Uncle Eben led in three strangers—a tall man, a 
lady, and a little golden-haired girl with a doll. At 
sight of that little girl Jo forgot, for a minute, all 









* about Tommy Brown’s trousers. 


There was a flurry in the farmhouse when the 
family found out who the strangers were. The tall 
man was the Governor of the state. He and his 
wife and daughter, on their way to the city, had 
been turned back by the high water. Could they 
stay at Uncle Eben’s house, he asked, until a few 
hours later, when fresh horses would be brought to 
take them by another road? 

Of course they were most welcome. As Aunt 
Prudence hurried off to make more biscuits she 
whispered to Jo, “Set three more places at the 
table.” 

[Continued on page 702] 
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By CORNELIA MEIGS 


Author of “The Trade Wind,” “‘The Pool of Stars,’ ‘Rain on the Roof,” 
“The Windy Hill,” ‘‘Master Simon's Garden,” etc. 


ENNIS TURNER’S face was hot and the drops 
D were rolling down his forehead; but he would 
not stop working before his father did. 

“It is not every boy of eight who can help to 
build a house,” Thomas Turner had said. Dennis 
kept repeating the words to himself as he toiled, 
“Not every boy of eight—”’ 

It was also true that it was not every kind of 
a house that could be put up with the aid of a boy 
of that size and of his sister who was a whole year 
younger. This was a sod house, such a dwelling 
as we do not see anywhere to-day, such a house as 
the first settlers lived in on the western plains. 
Thomas Turner was a homesteader, a man who had 
moved out on the prairie lands of the American 
Middle West to make a home for himself and his 
family. 

At that time the great plains held very few people. 
The Turners’ nearest neighbors, the McKails, lived 
fifteen miles away. Sixteen-year-old Susy McKail 
sometimes rode across to see them and was their 
only playmate. Now and again they had a visit 
from a passing traveler; but often days and weeks 
passed with only antelope and jack rabbits for their 
daily company. 

Since the only trees anywhere to be found grew 
along Sandy Creek ten miles distant, the Turners 
could not make their house of logs. Instead, 


Thomas Turner chose a place just below the crest - 


of a low ridge which looked like a long 
wave in the sea of green land. He 
dug a hole the size the house was to 
be and about as deep as Dennis’ head; 
then he cut squares of green sod and, 
with his children’s help, built up the 
walls with the fresh-smelling blocks. 
The roof was framed of poles brought 
from the far-off creek valley. These 


he covered with sod and earth, and built a chimney 
out of sticks plastered with clay. When the low, 
green house was finished, with its narrow windows 
and heavily-framed door, it looked like a dwelling 
for gnomes and trolls out of a fairy story. 

It was on the first frosty day of Autumn that 
they moved into the dwelling. Dennis and his 
sister Madge were as busy as ants running back and 
forth carrying bundles from the tent, where they 
had lived through the summer. It was at twilight 
that the first puff of smoke went up from the new 
chimney. Just above, a big blue and white star 
had come out to hang above the roof. Their father 
had taught them the names of all the stars, so that 
Madge knew it at once. 

“Look, Dennis,” she said, “there is Vega that 
used to come above the elm trees at home on the 
night before we went back to school.” 

“It doesn’t seem so far from home when we can 
see all the same stars again,”’ declared Dennis, “but 
there are a great many more here.”’ 

They had seemed very far from that town where 
they had once lived, where the steep roofs showed 
among the tree tops and where the friendly voice 
of the school bell rang them up the hill every morn- 
ing. Here there were no trees or hills, no school and 
no lessons except for those which they had from 
their mother beside the fire in the evening. But 
above them the sky showed its whole shining arch 

where they could see again all their 
old friends, the great orange-colored 
Arcturus, the Dipper, and the pale 
North Star. Very late that night 
Madge awoke and looked out of the 
tiny window above her bed. The 
stars had swung across the sky so 
that she could not see Vega but could 
watch the big, ruddy-golden Dog 
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Star, Sirius, coming up over the edge of the world. 

“The Little Dog Star will come soon,”’ she thought 
sleepily. ‘‘I must tell Dennis in the morning.” 

Of all the stars, they loved best that one which 
their father called Procion, the small Dog Star which 
follows the Great Dog Star and crosses the heavens 
in the late autumn and winter. 

It was the very next day that the cabin had its 
first visitor. Strangers who came by were always 
on their way westward toward the Rocky Moun- 
tains and the sea. It was beginning to be said that 
there was gold in those mountains and that people 
could grow rich merely by washing it out of the 
river sands. The first guest, however, was not a 
stranger this time but an old friend. The Turner 
household was sitting at their supper, when horses’ 
feet sounded outside, a tall man stooped to enter 
the low door and a big voice said, 

““Have you any room here for Bill Simmons, and 
Bill Simmons’ missus, on their way to California to 
get their share of gold?” 

His wife looked thin and tired; but they both 
had much to tell of the great adventure of gold- 
seeking that was before them. Madge and Dennis 
went outside before they went to bed to look at 
the horses picketed in a restless stamping line on 
the frosty grass. Presently Bill Simmons and the 
children’s father came out also to see that all was 
safe for the night. Thomas Turner was having a 
chance at last to say what he thought 
of gold-seeking. 

‘“T have seen many go hurrying west 
to get rich, but not yet have I seen 
one come back with his fortune made 
and his pockets bulging.” 

“You will see me,” vowed Bill 
Simmons. ‘“I’ll be stopping at your 
door again when a year is out and I’ll 


















































have gold enough in my pockets to make me rich 
all my days.” 

As he rapped out his pipe, their friend asked 
Dennis and Madge, “Do you like to live here?” 

“Yes,” they cried both together and began to tell 
him of the things that made them love the prairie, 
of the wild strawberries in the grass, warm and 
sweet in the sun, of the prairie hens clucking to 
their broods of shy brown chicks, and of the wide 
night skies with so many stars. But he shook his 
head as he listened. 

“You will be powerful lonely,” he declared. 
“Why, you haven’t even a dog to play with, only 
a Dog Star!” 

He and his wife rode away next morning. Dennis 
and Madge talked of them for weeks afterward, for 
they were the last travelers to pass before the 
winter came. 

The two thought it was wonderfully exciting 
when the snowdrifts buried the little house ito the 
roof. They loved to see the wide plain all glittering 
with sun-bright snow on a clear morning; they loved 
to sit by the roaring fire in the evening and think 
how safe and happy any place was where Father 
and Mother were. They loved also to peer out on 
bitter, sparkling nights and see the friendly light of 
the Little Dog Star. 

Spring came, with flocks of long-necked cranes 
flapping overhead, their harsh loud voices dropping 
down out of the sky. Summer fol- 
lowed, hot and clear, with the winds 
blowing wavy patterns in the long 
prairie grass. Then came Autumn. 
The sod house was a year old and 
they felt as though they had lived 
in it forever. 

It was a cold morning in the late 
fall, with snow on the ground and the 
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promise of more in the air. Mrs. Turner was just 
lifting the sizzling bacon‘from before the fire to set 
it on the breakfast table when the latch lifted and 
in came stumbling Susy McKail. She had ridden 
her pony many miles in the cold and the faint 
morning light to say, “‘Ma’s been sick for a week, 
and last night Pa cut his foot and 
can’t step. We—we need help.” 

Houses and farms were scattered 
far apart in that west country, but 
no one ever knocked at a neigh- 
bor’s door to ask for help and 
asked in vain. Within ten min- 
utes it had been decided that 
Thomas Turner and his wife must 
both go to the McKail’s and that 
Susy should stay with Dennis 
and Madge. 

“Perhaps we can come back 
to-night,” Thomas Turner said, 
“but if it storms we shall have to 
wait for to-morrow.” 

**But to-morrow’s Thanks- 
giving!’”’ cried Madge. Then she was silent, for 
even she was old enough to know that when neigh- 
bors were in trouble, nobody spoke of feasts and 
holidays. They had talked a great deal of how they 
would celebrate the day and how thankful they 
must be that the harvest had been so good. Instead 
of a turkey, their father had brought in a gray 
sand-hill crane which, so he told them, would make 
a finer feast than any barnyard 
fowl. But of all this nothing was 
said now. A few sparse flakes of 
snow were already falling as the 
two rode away on the big farm 
horses and disappeared over the 
roll of the prairie. 

By noon the snow was coming 
down thickly. It grew dark 
early, with the flakes flying 
in dense clouds and the cold 
wind booming across the 
prairie. Dennis fed the cows 
in the shed and Susy’s pony, 
and carried in great armfuls 
of firewood just as he had 

seen Father do. 
It was a strange bed- 
time without Mother 
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there to tuck in the blankets and blow out the candle. 
Madge may have dropped a tear or two into her 
pillow and Dennis shut his eyes tight, and stoutly 
made up his mind to sleep and make morning come 
sooner. When he awoke, however, it must have 
been midnight and the sound of the driving snow 
had ceased. A drift had piled 
almost to the top of the window 
frame. He was anxious to see 
how deep the snow was and so 
huddled on some clothes and went 
pattering across the floor to open 
the outer door. He peered through 
a crack, then flung the door wide 
open to listen. He had heard a 
far-off cry across the snow. 

There were quick feet on the 
floor behind him and Madge and 
Susy came to stand at his elbow 
and hearken also. 

“It’s not Father,” Madge said 
atonce. Both of them would have 
known his voice in an instant. 

“‘Somebody’s lost,’’ Susy said, reaching for her 
coat. Dennis was already buttoning his heavy 
rough jacket and was piling fresh logs on the fire. 

“We can’t leave Madge alone,”’ began Susy, but 
Madge was winding her muffler about her neck and 
pulling on her mittens. How bitter cold it was as 
they all three came out of the door. The snow was 
frozen hard, and lay wide and white over all the 
still world. Dennis raised his voice in a mighty 
call. ‘‘We are coming,’’ he shouted, and the voice 
answered again a great way off. 

The stars were clear, but now and then a puff of 
light wind would carry into their faces whirls of 
flakes blown from the edge of a drift. The snow 
lay in ridges, one long drift after another. The 
three had not known how far a voice could carry 
across flat country in the stillness. They walked 
a long way with their feet beginning to grow heavy 
and their fingers numb. 

“‘Look,” cried Susy suddenly. Being taller than 
the others, she could see farther across the ridges 
of snow. “I see someone.” 

“There are two,” Madge said an instant later. 

“Three,” corrected Dennis. It was true that 
three stumbling, dark figures were struggling toward 
them and that the last lagging traveler was a woman. 

“Ts it you, Tom Turner?” asked the hoarse voice 

[Continued on page 693] 
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oo } two children. 


HEIDI 

HANS BRINKER 

ROBINSON CRUSOE 

ALICE AND THE WHITE RABBIT 

Tom SAWYER 

MOWGLI 

WHAT YOU SEE WHEN THE CURTAIN GOES UP: Library table 
with book rack and globe. On two chairs facing us are 
Pris and JACK, both half asleep. 


Pris (twirling globe): India—Switzerland—Hol- 
land—England—O de-ar! 

JACK (rubbing his eyes): O, let me sleep till it 
stops raining. There’s nothing else to do! 

Pris: Well, we’re going to start in that new 
school to-morrow, aren’t we? And, though I’m 
glad to visit Auntie here in the city, I’ve heard 
there’ll be Indian and Dutch and Swiss boys and 
girls in this school, too! 

JACK: So you’re looking up their home on the 
globe! I bet they’re queer, and no fun at all to 
play with. Don’t you? We'll be as bored with 
them, as we are here with nothing but books to 
look at! 

PRIS (reads titles, as she looks over the books in the 
rack): Hans Brinker—Heidi—Adventures of Alice 


From Bookland, dressed as 
you always see them in 
their books. 
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in Wonderland—Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm— 
The Adventures of Tom Sawyer—The Jungle Book. 

JACK: I bet they’re no good. Books never are. 

Pris: Well, Jack, we really don’t know much 
about books. Perhaps these are better than those 
dull dry-as-dust old, old school books, they used 
to have at the farm. 

JACK (banging one down on the floor): Bet I never 
waste my time on one! Just now I’d rather take 
a nap. 

Pris: Guess I would, too. But Auntie said these 
books were fun— 

JACK: Pooh! 

[Both children rest their heads on their arms and close their eyes. 


In the distance, voices are heard singing to the tune of ‘Comin’ 
Through the Rye):” 


Come along to Wonderland where Peter is at play 

With mermaids in enchanted seas at just the break of day, 
And Robin in a leaf-green light sings now a roundelay 
Beyond the magic windows, book friends beckon you away! 


[Enter WHITE RABBIT carrying an alarm clock on a watch chain 
and putting one fuzzy mitted paw to a long fuzzy ear, as it 
goes off.) 

WHITE RABBIT: Oh dear! Oh dear! I shall be 
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too late! Oh, the Duchess! Won’t she be savage 
if I’ve kept her waiting? [He scurries around and 
around the tables, and then sits down, panting, on 
a little foot stool over at the right.| 

[Enter ALICE, carrying a fan.]} 

ALICE (holding up the fan to the RABBIT): Here, 
you dropped your fan when you hopped down that 
rabbit hole. 

RABBIT: Hand it over at once then, Alice— And 
since you’re here, you may as well listen to my new 
poem for the Book Week Party—Ahem— [He 
smooths his ears, twirls his whiskers and folds his 
front paws: 


Belinda was a very bashful whale, 

Who blubbered when she tried to sing a scale, 
And when against her wishes 

She’d meet a school of fishes 

She’d always try to hide behind her tail. 


[He looks over at ALICE, who has seated herself on a 
stool at the left and has closed her eyes.| Well, what 
do you think of it? 

ALICE (yawning and opening 
her eyes): Not much. 





RABBIT (offended): Just the same—it’s a whale of 
a poem. And that’s no fishy remark, either. 

ALICE: I’ve a new poem ready, too. Want to 
hear it? 

RABBIT (closing his eyes and putting his paws up 
to his ears): No. 

ALICE (not paying any attention to him): It goes 
this way: 


All good book friends have adventures 
Strange, exciting, very gay, 

But who, like me, has crept through mirrors 
Or a rabbit hole this way? 

Who, but Alice, ate the cake 
And grew a neck as long as that? 

Or had a party with a dormouse, 
Or saw a queen become a cat? 

Who but Alice— 


RABBIT (opening his eyes and pulling out a red 
bandana handkerchief): Ka-chew! That'll do! Ka- 
chew! 

HANS BRINKER (clopping in on his wooden shoes, 
jingling his skates over his shoulder): Ka-chew your- 

self, White Rabbit. Is my tie 
on straight? Alice—you fix it. 
[Continued on page 686] 
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PADEREWSKI: PRINCE OF 
PIANISTS AND PATRIOTS 


By HENRY PURMORT EAMES, LL.B. 


Mus. Doc. Composer, Piano-Lecture-Recitalist ; Formerly, Teacher o, 


Professor of Music and Aesthetics, Scripps’ College, Claremont, Calif.; Ex-President of the Society of American Musicians. 


OU have all sung the Christmas 
carol telling of the three Kings 
of the Orient; but do you 

know of the three Music Kings of the 
Occident? 

Three royal princes of pianism have 
led our world of music lovers for the 
last century. Their names are Franz 
Liszt, Anton Rubinstein and Ignace 
Paderewski. 

Franz Liszt, the great Hungarian, 
and Anton Rubinstein, the brilliant 
Russian, are no longer with us; but 
their successor lives and reigns su- 
preme, though his years number sixty- 
eight. His name is known to every 
one of you—Paderewski, the Polish 
pianist and patriot. 

It is of this prince of Music Land 
I write, this lover of Poland and of 
all people, a great man who is simple 
as all truly great men are, a lover of 
children and beloved by them, a good 
man, a true friend, and my beloved 
teacher. 

In my teens, I was an usher in the 


Chicago Auditorium, and I well re- 
member a strikingly handsome young 
man walking on to that historic stage, 
making his way between the instru- 
ments of the orchestra, bowing low to 
the people, and sitting down at his 
grand piano ready to play his first 
concerto before the Chicago public. 

My teacher at that time was the late 
W. S. B. Matthews. Mr. Matthews 
was in the audience accompanied by 
another noted pianist (Leopold Go- 
dowsky, I think). To this day, I can 
hear them laugh with a sort of nerv- 
ous glee over the marvelous technique 
and tonal effects this young Pole, with 
the aureole of golden hair, brought 
from the piano. Such melting beauty 
of tone, such clarity of runs, trills, and 
octaves, such singing of melodies, such 
stupendous climaxes, and such aeolian 
and zephyr-like whispers had never 
before been heard in that auditorium. 
Like the great Roman general, Julius 
Caesar, Paderewski ‘“‘came, and saw 
and conquered.” 


Piano and Lecturer at American Conservatory, Chicago; 
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Thereafter he re- 
turned again and again 
to Chicago, and to all the 
other cities, giving recital 
after recital to satisfy the 
demands of the thousands 
who wished to hear Paderewski play. 

Now, it so happens that I can tell 
something about his boyhood, since 
he has told me. 

Ignace Jan Paderewski was born in 
a little farming colony in the Polish 
province of Podolia, November 6, 
1860, and took his first piano lessons, 
when he was just a little boy, from 
a traveling fiddler. But he was 
not an idle Ignace; he had great 
perseverance, as well as great talent, 
for he kept up his practice and 
playing, at the same time reading 
and learning languages until, when he 
was in his teens, he made a concert 
tour through Russia, playing largely 
his own compositions, for you know, 
he is to-day a famous composer as 
well as the world’s premier pianist. 

On this tour he determined that he 
must have more pianistic guidance 
from a master teacher, but to obtain 
this took money, and the youthful 
Paderewski was poor. So frequently 
in our lives it proves true that when 
we really and truly need and merit 
help, an angel steps to our side and 
helps us, so while this young genius 
was a teacher of piano in the Strass- 
burg Conservatory, he met Madam 
Helena Modjeska, a Polish actress, 
famous throughout the world for her 
portrayals of the great roles for 
women in Shakespeare. Madam Mod- 
jeska saw a great future for this 
handsome and brilliant young country- 
man of hers, and gave him the money 
necessary to study piano with Theo- 
dore Leschetisky, who was a famous 
master teacher in Vienna, Austria. 
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Grateful and rejoicing, 

the young player went 
to Vienna and there prac- 
ticed piano, playing from 
eight to twelve hours a day 
for four years. And when 
he did appear in Vienna as a solo 
pianist, his brilliancy of execution and 
beauty of tone, together with his un- 
usual attractiveness of person, created 
a sensation, and he was started on the 
road to world fame. 

Ignace Paderewski has never lived 
in Poland for any length of time since 
that day, but he was such an intense 
lover of his country and such a student 
of its history and, problems that never 
once throughout all his travels about 
this earth did he forget the injustices 
that surrounding countries had heaped 
upon his native land. His whole heart 
cried out for freedom for his Poland, 
and he and his art became symbols of 
that wonderful nation, just as the 
composer, Frederic Chopin, whose 
music Paderewski plays so beautifully, 
stands for Poland, its suffering, its 
dreams, and its very soul. 

I can tell you children quite inti- 
mately that Paderewski can play and 
has played many times over, every 
one of the many compositions that 
Chopin ever wrote for the piano (from 
memory, of course), and he plays them 
as no other artist can. 

To be reared by a patriotic and lov- 
ing father who saw to it that his boy 
not only knew Polish history, but was 
prepared to do his part in righting the 
wrongs that had been practiced upon 
his homeland—this was the great good 
fortune of the young Ignace Paderew- 
ski. 

So, up and down the world for 
thirty-eight years, he has traveled, an 
evangel of the beautiful in music. So 

[Continued on page 694] 
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LOVE OF BOOKS 


By JOHN FARRAR 


Author of “‘Songs for Parents,” ‘The Magic Seashell,’ etc.; former editor of ‘‘The Bookman” 


O GREATER gift can be given to a child 
| N than the feeling that books, many books, are 
as much a part of his home and his life as 
beds or chairs or kitchen utensils. The mature 
man or woman who cannot turn to books for rest 
and stimulation, in sickness or in grief, or just in 
plain boredom, is poverty-stricken indeed. Yet, in 
order to explore the pleasures of reading to the full, 
it is my belief that reading must be a pleasure from 
the start, not a duty, or something connected with 
school. In spite of the great increase in the read- 
ing of books in America, we are still likely to be 
snobs about books. This is one of the greatest 
enemies of our culture. Great masses of us are 
culture-hungry. We read because we feel we should; 
but until we learn to allow our children to believe 
that reading is just as much of a pleasure as eating 
candy or going to the movies, we cannot expect 
to be thoroughly cultured, or even thoroughly 
educated. A woman of my acquaintance, who 
attends several lectures each week for the improve- 
ment of her own mind, buys books for her young 
son as though she were performing the most unpleas- 
ant duty. If she herself had an ounce of real 
culture there could be no more exciting morning 
than one spent in a bookstore trying to match her 
own imagination against the imaginative needs of 
her child. I have watched many parents shopping 
in bookstores and department stores. They make 
a quick pass at the book counters and pass on to the 
clothing departments. Here is where their major 
interest lies. They are much more interested in 
decking a child’s body, but seem less willing to 
make a like investment to bulwark the future of 
their children’s minds. 
I speak with a sense of personal irritation of this 
snobbery against books, because being professionally 
allied to their editing and publishing, I am constantly 


subjected to it. Only last week, at a pleasant party 
in the New York suburbs, a gentleman who was 
endeavoring to be the life of the party, remarked, 
with a self-conscious smirk, “‘I’ve been invited to 
a tea for William McFee to-morrow, and I’m afraid 
there isn’t time to let my hair grow!” Now, if 
anything more masculine and hard-boiled in the 
way of an author can be imagined than “Bill” 
McFee, former sailor and ship’s engineer, bring him 
on! Later, the same gentleman came up to me. 
I happened to be talking to a former classmate 
about last year’s football season. ‘“‘I do hate to 
interrupt this high-brow conversation. You can’t 
expect me to talk about books. Now if it was golf!” 
While I quite realize that this particular country 
gentleman was trying to be funny, he illustrates an 
American attitude which is as urban as it is suburban. 
First of all, then, if children are to have the right 
attitude toward reading, they should be blessed with 
parents who not only buy books for them, but own 
libraries themselves, and know what’s in the book- 
cases. While the modern house or apartment does 
not allow for much book space, room can always be 
found for a small, carefully selected library. 
What should a child read? How develop an 
interest in books, good books, providing there is 
already an atmosphere of friendliness toward books 
in the home? This is a problem not as easy as it 
would seem, because it is a fairly obvious fact that 
each child is a separate problem. There are count- 
less books on the subject of youthful reading, some 
written by librarian authorities, others by those more 
psychologically inclined. Many of these books are 
helpful; but it seems far wiser to me, to depend on 
one’s Own common sense. Most important of a! 
is the total absence of the negative attitude. Some 
children want to play with books at a very ear!) 
age. They should have a little bookshelf of their 
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own, selected for quality of reading matter, to be 
sure, but more especially for beauty of color and 
design—little books, that are easy for small hands 
to hold. Some children will not even tear the 
pages; but seem to love to handle them, to look 
at them, to pretend that they are reading from them. 

Certainly, one of the first books a child should 
own, is a non-tearable picture book. Most of these 
are highly inartistic; but if you look long enough 
you'll be able to find some less offensive than 
others. The proprietor of a lovely children’s book 
shop told me an amazing story of one of New York’s 
wealthiest young matrons, who was shocked that 
she had to pay seventy-five cents for such a volume. 
I wonder how many $2.50 novels she buys in a 
month! 

Almost at the start, a child’s character begins to 
be apparent. It would be absurd to try to limit 
a boy or girl who is particularly interested in fire 
engines to a shelf of fairy tales. On the other hand, 
leave a few nature fables about and try to gain the 
interest, for the sake of imagination. But don’t 
force. Scott and Dickens have been closed doors 
to many because they were forced on children at 
too early an age. 

Most children, long before they can read, are 
fond of the rhythms of poetry. Be sure that they 
hear the rhythms of good poetry as well as those of 
good old jingles. While it is probably the jingles 
that they will learn themselves, you will find that 
they will take delight in hearing the lyrics of Keats 
and Shelley as well; and to make great poetry a 
part of their early inheritance, of the golden well of 
their memory, is a gift as great as any amount of 
money in their savings accounts. 

Let them wander among your books. Any book 
that you are not ashamed to have in the house is 
fit for them to read. Ten to one, if grown-up books 
are allowed them freely, they will turn away from 
things they do not understand, to the simpler things 
that they want. The novel hidden on a forbidden 
shelf is far more desirable than the same novel 
openly displayed on the library table, In this house, 
there are a vast number of books, too many, per- 
haps. They have been accumulated, rather than 
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selected. Some time soon, I shall go over them all, 
and select only the ones that I should like to read 
again some day, myself. Then, I shall banish the rest. 
The result should be a safe playground for my child. 

Before the child goes to school, then, he should 
have a curiosity about books, and a joy in them. 
He should associate them, along with his toys, with 
the playroom rather than a schoolroom. They are 
bright, lovely things, not drab covered volumes 
associated with long hours of lessons. They are 
doors to the beautiful, and windows opening on 
faery seas. They are paths to adventure and beauty. 

If your child has already formed his tastes, and 
you want to change them, what should you do? 
Find out, first, if there is any kind of book he 


likes. Suppose it is the trashiest of adventure 
stories. Encourage him to read that, and more 
like it. Be glad that he likes to read at all. Then, 


buy him a better story of the same type. Leave 
it around, where he will want to pick it up and taste 
it. Make the selections better and better, until he 
likes the best; for it is probable that the same 
elements he likes in trash can be found in better 
books. We do not always realize that if we hunt 
far enough, the same appeal can be found in books 
written in a fine style, as in those written sloppily. 

““What shall I do if my child does not like to 
read at all?’”’ Find out what his greatest interest 
of the moment is. Is it nature? Is it baseball? 
Then, get the best book which contains this special 
appeal. Leave it around. Read aloud from it. 
Tempt him with it. From then on, watch his 
changing interests, and meet them with new volumes. 
Is it not somewhat the same with food? How many 
children have hated spinach to their grown-up days, 
because some one told them it was especially good 
for them. 

Please don’t ever tell children that reading is 
good for them, or is a duty. Reading is a joyous 
thing. It makes rainy days sunny, and sickness 
bearable. Give your child a chance for a rich old 
age, when books become the rest from care, and the 
escape from boredom and pain. Let reading always 
be a part of play. So it will become an armor 
against evil, and a strength in time of trouble. 
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Author of “Profiles from China 


WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE 

Abdul Aziz, an Arab boy living in Tunisia in North Africa, 
journeys southward to make his home with Si Maroc, his grand- 
father, and the Ouled ben Idress, the Bedouin tribe of his mother 
Kadija’s people. With the Son of Satan, a funny stray donkey, 
he begins a fascinating 
new life, riding the rock- 
ing camels, driving the 
sheep and making new 
friends. One day the 
donkey strays away from 
camp, jams its forefeet 
between two sharp rocks 
and cannot pull them out 
again. Abdul Aziz, after 
several days’ search, res- 
cues him and brings him 
back to camp, and his 
mother’s friend, Youssef, 
gives him the pet for his 
very own. Then a new 
and surprising adventure 
befalls him. Mounting 
the Son of Satan and driv- 
ing Youssef’s six camels 
farther away than usual, 
he falls in with four Bed- 
ouin robbers, who seize his camels. Then, 
rather than leave Abdul Aziz to spread the 
alarm, they decide to take him with 
them. 

The leader speaks up quickly. ‘Go 
forward with the camels quietly and all 
will be well. But make us trouble and— 
he taps the pistol on his belt meaningly. 

The boy’s heart begins to beat again 
in great throbs that shake him painfully. 

But he has no choice. ‘“‘I will go!”’ is all 
he says. 

For three days Abdul Aziz is forced to 
go with the robber Bedouins before he and 
his donkey finally make their escape. 

They spend the night in a great crum- 

bling amphitheater and the next morning 

are about to leave when the donkey while kicking up his 
heels in his morning gambol, accidentally breaks an old pottery 
jar. The boy looks downward, and his breath almost stops in 
his body. 

There among the crumbling rubble lies the broken jar and on 
the ground, in a gleaming shower, lie dozens and dozens of gold 
pieces, big, thick shining gold pieces. And on each of them is 
the head and superscription of a Roman emperor gone to dust 
these many centuries. 
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CHAPTER V 
WO days later in the afternoon a boy and a 
donkey came into the camp of the Ouled ben 
Idress. 

They were tired, but they were happy. The long 
journey back, over the dried salt lake, had 
passed without mishap and under his 
bournous Abdul Aziz was still clutching 
the cloth—it was part of his shirt—in which 
he had wrapped the gold pieces. 

The camp was quiet when he entered, 
for the men had not yet returned with the 
animals. No one seemed to see him com- 
ing and he made straight for the tent of 
his mother. As he came near he saw that 
Kadija was sitting in the doorway. But 
she was not working. She sat in a little 

heap, her face buried in 
her hands, and his heart 
beat very quickly, for 
he knew that she was 
weeping. 

He dismounted—and 
still she did not raise 
her head. Then Abdul 
Aziz ran forward with a 
glad cry and flung him- 
self upon her. And the 
look on her face when 
she had him safe in her 
arms again was some- 
thing to remember for 
all his days. 

A little later, when 
the camp was _ alive 
again, and he was tell- 
ing for the tenth time 
the story of the robber 

Bedouins, and of how he found the gold, he saw his 
grandfather coming towards him and ran to kiss 
his robe. 

The old man laid his hand on the boy’s head. 
“Allah has given you a strange adventure, my son,”’ 
he said, ‘‘and you have taken it well. But it is not 
fitting that a small boy should carry with him sc 
much treasure. Give me the gold and I will sell 
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it for you, since in this form we cannot pass it.” 
Then he turned to the other excited Bedouins who 
stood listening. ‘‘And watch your tongues care- 
fully, that no word of this gets to strangers, else we 
shall be robbed indeed.” 

In the morning the old man set out alone for the 
city of Kairouan. It was dusk when he returned 
and sent for Abdul Aziz. 

“Son of Kadija,” he said, looking at the boy with 
his piercing eyes which seemed to look through the 
boy to something beyond, “you are now the richest 
among us. Fate was kind and sent a party of tour- 
ists from beyond the seas who bought the gold, 
asking no inconvenient 
questions. Here is your 
wealth!”” And he showed 
the boy a large package of 
French bank-notes. 

Abdul Aziz looked at 
them with a sudden sense 
of disappointment. 

‘“‘The—the gold was 
much prettier!”’ he said. 

A smile lightened the 
stern face of the old man. 
“True, my son. But it 
was of no use to us.”” Then 
he went on more seriously. 
“These also will I keep for 
you, till you need them. 
For you must not spend 
them recklessly, and long 
must you reflect and hard, 
before you part with 
them.” Then, seeing that 
the boy’s face fell in spite 
of himself, he added, ‘‘ But 
see, I have bought with a 
little of the money this 
silver necklace for Kadija, and this saddle for you— 
and the Son of Satan.” 

And he showed the boy a saddle of fine embroid- 
ered leather, studded with points of silver. It had 
a high horn in front and a red saddle-cloth. “It 
is a saddle for a blooded mare,”’ he said. ‘‘No 
donkey of our tribe has ever worn one. But the 
Son of Satan is no ordinary donkey.” 

Abdul Aziz was wild with delight and kissed the 

old man’s robe again 
IS and again. ‘‘May 
i \y Allah reward you!”’ he 
cried with shining eyes. 

“You shall ride it at 
the fantasia,’’ said the 
old man. But when the 
boy answered, ‘“‘A fan- 
tasia comes at a wed- 
ding, and who is to 
be married?”’ he only 
smiled again. Then he 
grew sober. 
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He took from the package 
of bank notes two bills of 
a thousand francs each. 
“These you must pay to 
Youssef for the camels you 
lost him by going too far 
afield. That also is just. Go 
now and doso. And tell the 
camp to prepare. To-morrow before dawn we leave 
this place and turn southward. The season of rains 
is beginning and there will be pasture in the south- 
lands.” 

So at dawn the next day the Bedouin camp had 
become a caravan. 

The tents had been 
folded up and loaded on 





the camels. Donkeys 
S—— e 
ae" carried the smaller para- 
PTaTDN phernalia. The young 


women sat among the 
camels’ loads, high on the 
swaying humps, carrying 
the little babies. The old 
women walked, often with 
large bundles on their 
heads, for to the Bedouins 
an old woman, alas, is not 
much more than a weaker 
beast of burden. The old 
grandfather, on a beauti- 
ful Arabian horse, led the 
way, followed by other 
men on horseback, while 
the older children, the 
sheep and the goats 
trudged in the rear. 

But Abdul Aziz rode 
proudly upon the Son of 
Satan on his new saddle 
studded with silver, and strange long thoughts 
churned in his head. Through the still hot days he 
pondered, for the finding of the gold had made him 
suddenly feel older. Boy that he was, he began to 
feel as a man feels that wealth is a responsibility. 
““A rich man,” said Abdul Aziz to himself, ‘‘is 
important. What he does is important. When I 
was only a poor boy, who cared what I did? But 
now—now I must be careful. And what shall I do, 
oh, what shall I do with the money?” 

In the evenings the tribe pitched their camp beside 
a well or a trickle of water, or sometimes in the 
open plain. They made little fires of sage brush 
that twinkled like red stars. And, when the cook- 
ing had been done and the children slept, the men 
sat about the fires, smoking French cigarettes and 
talking. Now and again one would beat endless 
throbbing rhythms on the darbouka, the pottery 
drum. and another would play on the sweet Arab flute 
strange haunting tunes that rose and fell beneath 
the heavy golden stars of heaven like music from 
another world. Wrapped in their white woollen 
[Continued on page 704) 
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A TURKEY TURN-OUT 


By JEAN WALDEN 


F ALL the games that boys and girls 
() love to play, that magical game of 


“Let’s Pretend” is, perhaps, the most 
fascinating. So—let’s pretend that a funny 
little Turkey, with a note tucked under his 
wing, invites us to come to a regular Turkey 
Turn-out in this manner: 


It’s lots of fun to have 
A Turkey Turn-out in the Fall, 
So if you’ll turn up at my house 
We'll be “‘gobblers’’—one and all. 
Just come November tenth— 
At 2 o'clock you’re due 
For no turn-out ever turned out well 
Unless you turned out, too. 


Perhaps we won’t have to pretend that you 
all come to the party—because, as far as Mr. 
Turkey is 
concerned, 
you are al- 
ready here, 
and we are 
going to 
play agame 
called “ Pil- 
grim and 
Indian.” 
All boys 
and girls 


except two join hands and form a circle. One 
player is “Indian’’ and stands outside the 
circle. The other player is the “ Pilgrim,’’ 
and stands in the center. The object of the 
game is to keep the Indian from breaking 
through the circle and catching the Pilgrim. 
When the Indian discovers a weak place in 
the circle, he leaps through and chases the 
Pilgrim who, meanwhile, is aided in his escape 
from the circle by the sympathetic players. 
The Indian, upon running into the center of 
the ring, is held prisoner. If he escapes and 
catches the Pilgrim he is admitted to the circle, 
and the Pilgrim turns Indian. 

Since this game is extremely noisy, it should 
be followed by some other interesting game 
which has a more quieting effect on your guests. 

Ask all 
the boys 
and girls to 
sit on the. 
floor in a 
circle. Give 
each one a 
small bas- 
ket or paper 
bag filled 
with cran- 
berries, a 


[Continued on page 707] 
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TINA gives the dolls 


o 


“We're sure to have fun, getting things ready—so 
come early!” Tina said to the dolls. 

And such fun and excitement as there was in the kitchen, when the 
dolls prepared their dinner! Out of the ice-box came cranberry sauce and 
pumpkin pie and—turkey! The Dutch Boy cooked and everyone ate 
until they could eat no more. 


“Such a Thanksgiving!” sighed the littlest doll, happily—very hap- 
pily, indeed, until she suddenly discovered a red streak of cranberry on 
her dress! Then the trouble began—not one of those dolls had remem- 
bered to wear a bib! They had spilled turkey gravy and cranberry sauce 
and pie all over their clothes. 


“We won't dare go back to the Toy Shop looking like this,” said the 
Dutch Boy. Even the Flannel Dog was worried. 
Things would have gone badiy with all of them, if Tina hadn’t come 


to the rescue. “Here's Fels-Naptha Soap to make our clothes clean!” she 
exclaimed. 


freon 
INA had invited the dolls to come over from the Toy Shop 
| and have Thanksgiving dinner with her. 
“eae omif° 


The Dutch Boy objected. “It’s a shame to wear ourselves out, washing 
on Thanksgiving Day.” But Tina only laughed —*That’s just it—with 
Fels-Naptha, there's no hard rubbing and we'll all be clean in next to no 
time!” 


And, as the Flannel Dog said—that was something to be thankful for! 


ti) 


~Mothers 


Time and again, you'll be thankful for the extra 
help of Fels-Naptha Soap! The extra help of 
plenty of naptha, the dirt-loosener, and good 
golden soap, the dirt-remover. Working together, 
these two efficient helpers get clothes sweet and 
clean with less work and effort on your part. 

Fels-Naptha works well in washing-machine 
or tub, in hot or cool water, or when clothes are 
boiled. Be sure you have it for housecleaning 
too! Remember, it’s gentle to the hands. Put 
Fels-Naptha on your grocery list today—the 10 
bar carton is especially convemient. 


FELS & COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR 
WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


© 1928, Fels & Co 
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By DAVID NEWELL 
Author of ‘‘Cougars and Cowboys” 
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ANY folks call this fat little chap a ‘‘ ground 
hog,”’ and we all know the old legend about 


“‘Ground-hog Day.’”’ Here you see a pair 
of woodchucks on a sunny hillside. They are not 
like raccoons, for woodchucks do their feeding in 
the daytime. They like to live near farms where 
they can eat wheat and other grains. 

If a woodchuck can find a nice sunny slope near 
an old apple orchard, he thinks that he has found 
the finest place on earth, and he goes right to work 
to dig aden. His curved claws are long and sharp, 
and he can dig a deep hole in no time at all. If he 
comes to a root, he chisels it out with his sharp 
teeth (which are like a rat’s teeth), and down at 
the bottom of the hole he scoops out a nice den. 
Usually he will dig one or two more entrances to this 
den, and will pile the sand up at the mouth of each 
hole. Perhaps you have seen these mounds of 
sand when you have been driving through the 
country. 


wh 
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These two woodchucks have come out for after- 
noon lunch. One is sitting up looking the country 
over to be sure that no enemies are in sight. Over 
on the next hillside you can see an old barn, and 
these woodchucks know that beyond the barn is 
a house, and that in the house lives a boy with a 
dog. This boy’s daddy has probably promised him 
a quarter for every woodchuck that he brings in, 
and I suppose these two woodchucks have heard 
about it! Anyway, if they see a dog or a man 
they will scamper down their hole as fast as they 
can go. 

One of them is busy eating. I wonder if you can 
guess what it is that tastes so good to him! Ifa 
boy or girl finds one with four leaves, it is supposed 
to bring good luck, but this old woodchuck thinks 
that he is lucky to find some with three leaves. 
However, there is a four-leafed one in the picture. 
Do you see it? 

(For contest directions, see page 728) 
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onder working plans that lift 
a load from mothers’ shoulders 


\““Tnstead of the old 
‘discipline’ many 
mothers are find- 
ing ways to use the 
S child’ s own inter- 
Margaret Gray Blanton, ests to guide him,”’ 


widely known psycholo- 


gist and lecturer on all Say S Margaret 
phases of child training 
Gray Blanton 





UBBLING over with mischief— 

always up to something new! 

How children chafe against re- 
straint! 


Perplexed mothers, mindful of their 
own childhood, are getting wonder- 
ful help from the new, sane ways of 
handling these little human dynamos. 


“The new knowledge of child be- 
havior is smoothing the path for 
many parents in meeting their prac- 
tical, daily problems. Instead of the 
old ‘discipline’ they are finding ways 
to use the child’s own interests to 
guide him to the thing he should 
do.’” So says Margaret Gray Blan- 
ton, who with Dr. Smiley Blanton, 
Professor of Child Study at Vassar 
College, has written ‘Child Guid- 
ance’’—one of the most inspiring 
books for parents. 


There’s the question of the right 
sort of breakfast, for instance. Moth- 
ers pretty generally know how im- 
portant it is for youngsters to form 
sound breakfast habits. They've read 
about the nation-wide school tests 
that prove how the best records are 
made by children who start out with 
a hot, cooked cereal for breakfast. They 
know that in 70,000 school rooms 
this sign hangs on the wall: 


**Every boy and girl needs 
a hot cereal breakfast” 


So, because they’re utterly convinced, 
themselves, about the value of a Aor, 
cooked cereal, mothers sometimes urge 
it too hard! ‘‘Now, eat your cereal. 
It's so good for you’’—the morning 
plea in many homes. 





And red-blooded, normal boys very 
often reply, ‘‘Aw, I don’t dike Cream 
of Wheat!’’—or oatmeal—or what- 
ever cereal it is. These same boys 
would scorn a football, given them 
for health! 


But when the hot, cooked cereal 
habit becomes a fascinating game 


te 0 ss 


For 32 years the choice 
of child specialists 


Specialists in child health have for years 
recommended Cream of Wheat as an 
ideal hot, cooked cereal. 

1. It is abundantly rich in the physical 
and mental energy growing children 
need. It is all real food. 

2. With every harsh part of the grain 
removed, Cream of Wheat is amaz- 
ingly quick and simple to digest. 

3. Its creamy goodness is easily varied 
by adding raisins, dates or prunes 
while cooking. 


Safeguard your boys and girls by giving them, 
regularly, Cream of Wheat for breakfast. 


OO 
a 6 6 6 ss Ps 
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that’s another story! That’s why this 
splendid plan—a children’s club—has 
been approved by psychologists. No 
more coaxing at the breakfast table. 
Given a reason they can see, children 
fairly hustle to do the thing you want. 


This jolly plan is called the 
H.C. B. Club. Children first eat their 
Cream of Wheat because it’s part of 
the game. But soon they’re scraping 


their bowls because they've got the 
habit. 


FREE—+#his plan that gets 
results at breakfast 


This fascinating H. C. B. Club plan 
arouses children’s enthusiasm for a hot, 
cooked cereal breakfast and makes them 
want to eat it regularly. Badges and a 
secret for members, gold stars and col- 
ored wall charts! All material free, sent 
direct to your children with a sample 
box of Cream of Wheat. They'll work it 
out for themselves. 90,000 mothers are 
finding it such an easy way to be sure 
their children get the hot, cooked cereal 
they need so much. Send the coupon in 
today. 


Cream or WHeat ComMPANy 
MINNEAPOLIS 


Dept. R-17 
MINNESOTA 
Gentlemen: Please send my child the free material 
for the H. C. B. Club as described above. 


Child’s name 


First name Last name 


Street....... = ND iccsciconsetaes a 
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UNDREDS of years ago, WINTER VEGETABLES vegetables as in summer. We 
H when our ancestors can buy fresh lettuce, celery, 
stored away their By CLARA INGRAM JUDSON olives, beans and peas, and 


Author of ‘‘Cooking Without Mother's Hel, i 
first harvest and celebrated M Gook Book Sewing Without Mother's Help tomatoes are plentiful. As 


their first Thanksgiving Day “Jean and Jerry, Detectors,” ec for fruit—you can buy almost 
much of their winter’s supply anything your fancy wishes 
of food was packed away in the ground. There if you don’t mind paying a bit dearly for it. 
were no cold storage plants in those days nor Now of course it is all very nice to have these 
refrigerator cars in which food could quickly and delightful 
safely be transported from one part of our country foods all the 
to another. People grew their own food, and had year around 
to plan to keep vegetables and fruits as best they because they 
could. are health- 
Maybe you have visited in some old New England giving as well 
homestead and have seen with your own eyes the as pleasant to 
curious pits in the ground which were these old-time eat, so we 
storage places. The pits were four to eight feet cooks are 
deep, were carefully lined with straw and were well glad every 
covered to keep out cold and snow. In these pits, 
potatoes, squash, pumpkins, corn, apples, pears and 
other fruits and vegetables were kept, and on the 
few mild days of winter stores enough to last a 
fortnight or more were taken out and placed in the 
kitchen cupboards for convenient use. 
In the most fantastic dreams of our grandmothers 
and fathers, they would never have imagined such 
markets as you and I can see every day. Fancy! 
Even though it is now November, and in most 
places where “‘Child Life’’ readers live there has < )- 
been quite a bit of cold and maybe some : 5 Y pe time we go to market. But 
snow, the markets still have fresh fruits and some people forget the old- 


fashioned vegetables that are 

delicious, too, and that is a loss, 

for the old-style sort gives us a variety 

in our menus that we cannot have if 

we cook just the same vegetables all the 

twelve months around. These old-time 

vegetables—squash, turnips, rutabagas, and 

such—are very tasty if they are cooked cor- 

rectly; they are seasonable just now and 

consequently cheap, so they are not fashionable. 

But what Child Life cook cares about that? It is 

much more fun to set the fashion than to follow it, 
isn’t it? 

So when we go to market for this lesson, let us 
look around and admire all the pretty fruits and 
vegetables and then poke around under the shelves 
or in the great baskets by the door till we find a 
little neck squash—it is old-fashioned enough to 
please us, we know. Isn’t it a funny shape? That 
big bump at one end makes it look like a funny club. 

[Continued on page 696] 
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In the Teddy Bear Caves 


of the exclusive Roosevelt Hotel, 


New York City 






ERE, where only the best 
is ever thought of—noth- 
ing will do but “‘Horlick’s!’”’ 


Nothing but the purity and 
wholesomeness that doctors 
have commended for almost 50 
years... 


Can you offer your children 
less? 


If they are underweight 


If your children are nervous, 
irritable, lacking in appetite eek 
give them ‘“‘Horlick’s’”’ (natu- 
ral or chocolate flavor) to build 
them up.* 


Energy, fresh color, sound 
sleep, keen appetites usually 
return when underweight con- 
ditions are corrected. 


Schools, mothers, report grat- 
ifying gains almost at once. 


If your children are seriously under- 
eight, by all means see a physician 
Underweight is often a signal of serious 

danger 



















** Horlick’sMaltedMitk 
sustained me,” said 
Amelia Earhart after 
her trans-Atlantic 
flight. During the whole 
24 hours and 49 min- 
utes she ate only Hor- 
lick’s Malted Milk tab- 
lets and two oranges 
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‘“‘We serve malted milk to the children 
regularly,’’ says Miss O’ Donoghue, dietitian 
‘*__and of course it is ‘Horlick’s’ ”” 


Horlick’s Malted Milk gives 
your child a delicious, highly 
concentrated food in the most 
digestible form known. 


What ‘‘Horlick's gives 

It is a complete food. It con- 
tains all the nourishment of 
rich, full-cream milk plus that 
of malted grains. Carbohy- 
drates, proteins, minerals—all 
the vitamins, preserved by the 
exclusive Horlick process. 


“‘Horlick’s”’ is rich in calcium 
—so important, physicians 
stress today, in building strong 
bones and teeth. One ounce of 
“‘Horlick’s”” contains as much 
calcium as 4 pounds of beef, 8 
eggs, or 4 large helpings of car- 








stor Horlicks if 


; 


THE ORIGINAL 


Dept. D-14, Racine, Wis. 


Name 


Address 


er aL ae 


| ‘ 


(If you live in Canada, address 2155 Pius IX Ave., 
This coupon is good for one sample of either Horlick’s Malted 
Milk (natural) or Horlick’s Chocolate Malted Milk 

The Speedy Mixer for — mixing a delicious Malted 
Milk in a glass will also be mailed t 
in stamps to cover postage. 
Check sample wanted (1) Natural (1 Chocolate 


rots. In addition it supplies 


phosphates, iron and other 


essential minerals. 

And so easily are these food 
elements digested in ‘‘Hor- 
lick’s’’ that they are assimilated 
almost at once. 


It is easy to see why “‘Hor- 
lick’s”’ is so good for children! 


Do not confuse 


But do not confuse ‘‘Horlick’s”’ 
with other preparations. Only 
“‘Horlick’s” is the original 
malted milk. 


Only ‘‘Horlick’s’”’ has been 
used and endorsed by physi- 
cians and hospitals for almost 
50 years. 






arts 





Montreal) 


© you if you enclose 4 cents 


In the Teddy Bear Caves, the famous playroom of the Roose- 
velt Hotel, the children guests enjoy the delights of a child's 
paradise. They often have their meals here—and **Horlick's”’ 
ts always a treat for lunch. 
Miss O’ Donoghue, dietitian in charge of thechildren’s menus 


MALTED MILK 


HORLICK’ 


FREE SAMPLE 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK Corp. 
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“All the children love it,” says 


Al this magnificent hotel, 
where people of the great world 
come together, one expects 
nothing but the finest of every- 
thing. Naturally, only ‘* Hor- 
lick’s’’ ts ever served to the 
children of guests 


“‘Horlick’s” is made under 
the most sanitary conditions. 
The milk is from Horlick’s own 
herds, or from herds under 
Horlick inspection. The choice 
grains are malted in Horlick’s 
own malt house. Every care 
you would take to protect-your 
ownchildren, Horlickhastaken. 


If you have been confused by 
conflicting claims, we urge you 
to ask your doctor. 


A generous sample FREE 


Why not start your children 
now on Horlick’s Malted Milk? 
They love its delicious flavor, 
and you can just see the good it 
does them. 


Let us send you a generous 
sample to start with. Your 
choice of flavors, natural or 
chocolate. Just clip the coupon 
and mail it. 


Or, go to your dealer and 
buy a package today. Insist 
on ‘‘Horlick’s,” the original 
and genuine. 






A nourishing and delictous 
food drink for adults. In- 
duces sound sleep if taken 
before retiring. An ideal 
food beverage for invalids, 
convalescents,mursing 










mothers, the aged and infirm 
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GARMENTS 


Jhe PERFECT UNDERWEAR for CHILDREN 


—just the kind of garments that careful mothers want to buy for 

their children. They have comfort and style that pleases modern 
boys and girls, quality and value that satisfies mothers, fit that 
neither washes out nor wears out. 


The Minneapolis Sleeper offers safe, comfortable 
night dressing of children. Made in two styles—pure 
white, all cotton and Bi-Knit fabric combining soft 
cotton inside for comfort and part wool outside for 
warmth. 

The ‘‘m” Bi-Knit Shirt 
is also made of the 
wonderful Bi-Knit 


fabric—warm and 
comfortable. 


Every 
Underwear Need | 3)" 
for Your Children | 


—from birth to sixteen, has 
been anticipated in Minneapolis 
“mM” Garments :- 


Infants’ Shirts, Bands, Binders, Panty Waists, 

Children’s Union Suits, Waist Union Suits, 
Vests, Bloomers and Combinations, 
Sleeping Garments. 


Ask for Minneapolis “a” Garments at your Dry Goods store. 


Minneapolis Knitting Works, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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THE RUMBLE SEAT AND 
BILLY CORY 


By PATTEN BEARD 


Author of ‘ “Tucked in Tales,” 


“The Jolly Book of Boxcraft.” 


“The Complete Playcrafi Book.” etc. 


ParT I 


OOK, look! Watch me!” Billy Cory waved 
to his aunt coming down the path of step- 
ping stones toward the famous lily pool in her 

beautiful garden with a basket of roses, just gathered, 
on her arm. ‘Look,’ he cried and he turned upon 
the soft velvet of the lawn to make a running jump, 
leaping clear over the width of the lily pool where 
the Japanese goldfish were. ‘‘Want to see me do 
it again?’’ he inquired with a grin that might have 
done as a copy of Douglas Fairbanks’ own. 

Aunt Prescott rested the garden basket on the 
stone bench. “No, Billy,”’ she replied. ‘“‘It isn’t 
quite safe. You might slip and go in. And you 
or the lilies or the goldfish might get broken.” 

He laughed. ‘“‘Aw!” he said. “J wouldn’t! I 
can do lots of stunts—want to see me walk on my 
hands or—or turn double somersaults? I can juggle 
balls too, I can!” 

But Aunt Pres- 
cott shook her 
head. ‘‘Not now,” 
she returned. 
“You see, Billy, 
I have to arrange 
these flowers and 
then dress. I’m 
going out to lunch 
this noon with the 
Van Stines. It 
must be very 
dull for you 
with nobody 
to play with. 

I’m sorry I si 
don’t know == z 
any boys, but 
you'll be go- 
ing to camp in two 
weeks, you know, 













will want to find you well and whole when they get 
back from their trip. So just look out—and don’t 
do any risky stunts.” 

“It would be nice to have something to do,” said 
Billy. “It is lonely. But I can play in the tool 
house, can’t I? If I had a motion-picture machine, 
I’d give movies there and post a notice at the 
General Store—and if I had a motion-picture camera, 
I could go right into the 
business and get a crowd 
together and—”’ but here 

he was cut short, for 
a very large young 
man had suddenly 
appeared from 
the other side of 
the boxhedge and 
was lifting his hat 
to Aunt Prescott. 

Billy started to 
disappear. But 
Aunt Prescott 
called to him. 
“Billy,” she ex- 
claimed, ‘‘here’s 
somebody I want 
you to meet— 
somebody who 
really writes 
movies! You 
know,” she said, 
tothe large young 
man, “‘Billy is 
wild about the movies, 
Mr. Twain. You and 
he would be most con- 
genial.” She laughed. 
“‘ Andjustnow,’’ shesaid, 





and after that, 
why you’ll be 
home again and 
Mother and Dad 











“*he has nobody to play 
with. He’s just come to 
stay with me till camp 
opens and I don’t hap- 
pen to know any boys!” 
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“I’m a boy.” Mr. Twain beamed as he shook 


hands. “I may be older than you but would you 
like to go off with me while your aunt is away? 
I’m going to run over to Adolph Zeigler’s—the big 


movie director’s place in Bakersfield. I’ve a friend 
with me and the only seat vacant is the rumble. 
We mightn’t be much company—”’ he hesitated. 
“But perhaps you’d like the ride. It’s over the 
mountains—’”’ 

“A long ride,” said Aunt Prescott. ‘“‘When 
would you be back?”’ She looked at Billy ques- 
tioningly. ‘‘ You see,” she said, “‘he must be back 
here by three-thirty. We have an appointment with 
the head of the camp down at Blue Lake.” 

“That’s so,” said Billy. That had to be. 

But the stout young man grinned at Billy and 
understood. ‘Well, I think you can count on his 
getting back in time, Miss Prescott,’’ he said. ‘“You 
can depend on him, if he gives his word, I’ll wager. 
And I’ve got the best little sport model that there 
is. I’m taking over a script to Ziegler—I hope he’ll 
take it. Ben Nealy—you know him—he’s going 
with me; we’ve got to talk things over en route. 
We've collaborated. You don’t mind sitting on the 
rumble seat and keeping quiet, do you?”’ he asked 
of Billy. “It’s a grand ride over the mountains! 
And you'll see lots of the country—pretty wild 
country, too! I’ve never been over that way before 
and I don’t know the road but J guess we won’t 
get lost—quite! Be back by three-thirty anyhow.” 
He laughed. 

That was how the adventure started—just like 


an everyday affair with Billy rushing back to the 
house for his sweater to carry along! 
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The little sport model was waiting at Aunt 
Prescott’s drive near the house. It was a lovely 
soft yellow with a tan hood that was raised. And 
Billy scrambled into the rumble seat with his 
sweater, resolving, as Aunt Prescott had whispered 
to him at the last, to be good and not chatter or 
ask too many questions. ‘“‘They want to talk, 
Billy,” she had said. ‘“‘You keep quiet back there 
in your seat—it’s very nice of them to take you. 
I think you’ll want to remember that they’re going 
on business and have things to discuss on the 
way.” 

“Oh, I won’t bother ’em,”’ declared Billy and he 
had rushed off with the sweater. 

So now, once introduced to the man who was 
Ben Nealy, Billy subsided on the rumble seat behind 
the high hood in which there was only a very small 
little window. He could hardly see Mr. Twain’s 
hatless head or hear the rumble of Mr. Ben Nealy’s 
deep voice. The engine purred. They were off! 
It was ever so nice—ever so nice! And there was 
Billy who had in his secret heart that great ambition 
to become a movie man himself—there he was go- 
ing—going—going—and every second was taking 
him toward a real movie director’s own summer 
place! 

Gee! It was luck! 

It’s such fun to rush over smooth roads, to pass 
lovely summer places, to see the fields, the woods; 
to hear the honk-honk of a gay little car, to be going 
up hills and over low lying roads in the valley places 
where the gay sport car goes beside the river or 
rushes over a wooden bridge and plays joyfully 
a passing game of tag with other cars! 

[Continued on page 690) 
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The BABY GIRAFFE 


Loses His COLLAR 






DON'T know how the hunt- 

ers caught Nanny, the baby 
giraffe—but catch him they did. 
And to make sure he didn’t get 
away, they puta big wooden col- 
lar around his neck, with a chain 
on It. 


But the baby giraffe did get 
away. He jerked and pulled—till 
finally the chain came loose from 
the tree to which it was tied. 
Then off trotted Nanny, mighty 
glad to be free again. But—and 
this is the sad part of it—the big 
wooden collar still hung around 
Nanny’s neck. And it was so 
heavy that it kept pulling his 
head way down to the ground. 

Nanny cried bitterly. And 
while he was crying, who should 
come along but his friend, little 
Tommy Titmouse. “My, my”, 
said Tommy. “What an awful 
fix to be in. But wait. I'll help 
you’. So Tommy Titmouse dis- 
appeared. Then he came back 
again, with his whole family. 
They put a ladder up to the 
wooden collar, and they all climbed up. 


Now, the Titmouses, you know, have 
strong, sharp teeth—because they eat 
crisp, hard foods. So they set to work 
gnawing through the woodencollar. And 
first thing you know the wooden collar 
dropped right off the baby giraffe’s neck. 
How glad he was. And you may be sure 
he was thankful that the Titmouses had 
such fine, strong teeth—to set him free. 


Or course, you will never need your 
teeth to bite through wooden collars. 
But you will need your teeth to be 
strong and healthy, like Tommy Tit- 
mouse’s teeth. 


Your teeth can be kept strong and 
healthy, too. Just clean them well, as 
Mother tells you. And eat lots of nice, 
crisp foods. Grape-Nuts is.a crisp food 
that helps to strengthen your teeth and 
gums. And it is so good to eat you'll just 


love it. Grape-Nuts helps you to be 
strongand sturdy, too. Ask your Mother 
to get some Grape-Nuts for you! 


Mothers: Dental experts highly recom- 
mend crisp foods. For this type of food 
affords exercise which teeth and gums 
need to remain in good, sound condi- 
tion. Grape-Nuts has proved itself ideal 





Grape-Nuts is one of the Ma 
Post Health Products, which -@ 
include also Instant Postum, 
Postum Cereal, Post Toasties, 

Post's Bran Flakes and Post's 

Bran Chocolate. 


E> UO uiks occnieaeren ts 


in this respect, for it is a food 
that requires proper chewing. 


Grape- Nuts is baked by a 
special baking process which 
makes it easy to digest. And 
Grape-Nuts helps to build 
healthy bodies. Made of wheat 
and malted barley, it contrib- 
utes to the body: iron for the 
blood; phosphorus for bones and 
teeth; proteins for muscle and 
body - building; dextrins, malt- 
ose, and other carbohydrates 
for heat and energy; and the 
essential vitamin-B, a builder of 
the appetite. Eaten with milk 
or cream, Grape-Nuts provides 
a splendidly balanced ration. 
And its delicious flavor makes 
itan instant favorite withevery- 
one. Give it to the children at 
breakfast tomorrow. And enjoy 
this splendid food yourself, too. 


This authoritative - 
booklet—free 


We would like to send you 
the booklet “Long Life to 
your Children’s Teeth,”’ along 
with two individual packages of 
Grape-Nuts—enough for two break- 
fasts. This booklet will give you 
many instructive facts about the 
proper care for teeth. All free. 
Just clip the coupon below and mail 
in to us. 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 


*&kG—C. L.—11-23 : 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


? Postum Company, Incorporatep, 


Battle Creek, Mich. ; 
Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape-Nuts, : 


: together with the booklet. “Long Life to Your Children’s; 
: Teeth.” ; 


Dias axe Sexe eeaast 





In Canada 
Address Canaptan Postum Company, Ltp. 
812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario 


: 
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why TinkerToys 
are Still Americas 
favorite playthings 
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Thanksgiving at Grandmother’s! Chip’s chums 
were working up an appetite, hitched behind the 
old bobsled that held their families. 





Suddenly Chip gave a bark and leaped downhill. 
Startled, Ted let go the rope and he and Betsy 
Ann slid back after their slippery pet. 








All three won the race and landed in a heap at 
the entrance of a snowy cave. “Wonder what 
the prize is!” giggled Ted, sorting out his legs. 


“A bear!” gasped Betsy Ann, as one ambled sleep- 
ily towards them. But Chip’s tail was friendly, 
for it was only Cubby, Grandpa’s long-lost pet. 


ei 





So when Dick and Bab came down to remind them of their date with Grandmother’s turkey, they found 
four old friends in the midst of a jolly Thanksgiving dance! 
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BOOKS 


FOR 


BOYS and GIRLS 


“he Children’s Classics 
JUNIPER FARM 


By René Bazin. Translated by Margery Bianco. 
Illustrated by Anne M. Peck. $1.75 


A vivid and unusual picture of a French fam- 
ily. Many illustrations in black and white. 


JOHNNY APPLESEED 
AND OTHER POEMS 


By Vachel Lindsay. Illustrated by George 
Richards. $1.75 


Over the hills comes Johnny Appleseed, 
an American epic hero of the fields 
and forests. He leads in a selection 

of verses that all boys and girls 

will love. 


LITTLE TONINO 


Story and pictures by Helen Hill and Violet 
Maxwell. $1.75 


The authors of the famous Charlie books have 
been living in Provence, where they wrote this 
story of a small boy and illustrated his adven- 
tures with many wood cuts. 


MENAGERIE 


By Mary Britton Miller. Illustrated by Helen 

Sewell. $2.00 
Poems about ali the animals in the zoo and 
on the farm that a little boy knows and loves. 
Many unusual illustrations. 


“Che Littie Library 
LITTLE DOG TOBY 


Story and pictures by Rachel Field. $1.00 


A tale of Victorian England and of the adven- 
tures of a small, brave, and clever dog. 


ROCKY BILLY 


Story and pictures by Holling Clancy Holling. 
$2.00 
Rocky Billy was an amusing, inquisitive, and 
adventurous, small Rocky Mountain goat. 
His adventures as pictured by Mr. 
Holling are just what people from 

six to eight love. 


THE WONDERFUL 
LOCOMOTIVE 


By Cornelia Meigs. Illustrated by Berta and 
Elmer Hader. $2.00 


Here is the story about a locomotive that small 
boys have always wanted. Peter drove No. 44 
across the country and had many adventures 
which the Haders have illustrated in a wealth 
of color and in black and white. 


THE NURNBERG STOVE 
By Ouida. Illustrated by Frank Boyd. $1.00 


Thebackground of the Austrian Tyrol has given 
this artist an opportunity to make unusual 
pictures and decorations for a favorite tale. 
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cAsk at your nearest bookshop for 
our new catalog, e7acmillan Books 


for Boys and Girls, 1928. 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


NEW YORK BOSTON ATLANTA 
CHICAGO DALLAS SAN FRANCISCO 
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BY AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library 
Present Librarian, Hamilton Junior High School, Long Beach, California 


ical, mystical time—its tenth birthday. To 

the birthday festival we especially invite those 
friends who have placed rich treasures in the hands 
of children. One of the most wondrous things in 
life is to be born “‘a giver.”” We instantly recognize, 
as such, those who, through recent contributions, 
have merited and received the Newbery Medal for 
the best children’s book of the year. They are 
sharing with children their sense of humor, their 
experience, their delicious imagination. 

Gay Neck, by Dhan Mukerji, is the most recent 
book to win the award. Mukerji’s life, as well as 
his stories, launches the reader into a series of en- 
trancing experiences. Dhan was born of Brahmin 
parentage, in a little village near Calcutta. To the 
young boy fell the duty of tending the village temple. 
The jungle was Dhan Mukerji’s next door neighbor. 
As part of his education, the holy men took the boy 
into the jungle at midnight to watch there until 
dawn. ‘‘The animals are our brothers,’’ said the 
holy men. ‘“‘They want to talk to us. We must 
understand them.”’ 

Charles Finger, who won a Newbery Medal 
himself, is much interested in Mukerji’s stories. 
Through his ten-year-old son, Herbert, he first 
heard of Jungle Beasts and Men. Later, in their 
Ozark Mountain home, the Finger family read Kari, 
The Elephant. Of this book, Charles Finger says, 
“The story starts with arush. You get the picture 
of a boy, nine years old, being put in charge of an 
elephant five months old, and you see them com- 
panions, as a boy and a dog are companions. Muk- 
erji, after the lively start, sweeps you into the adven- 
ture of the drowning boys, on to the incident of the 
banana stealing, on to the tiger attack in the jungle, 
and so to the days of the elephant madness. It 
is all flashing bright, all gladdening, desperate, 
tingling.” 

Another winner of the Newbery Award likes 
Dhan Mukerji’s stories, too. That is Arthur Bowie 
Chrisman who wrote Shen of The Sea. Do you 
know about Arthur Chrisman—how he thought he 
wanted to have a motion picture career until he 
reached Los Angeles and had some experience. 


(eat mystica WEEK now celebrates a mag- 


Through a Chinese grocer in California, he became 
interested in China and secured material for those 
delightful tales, Shen of the Sea. 

Boris Artzybasheff is the third person, besides the 
author, who is important in connection with Gay 
Neck. Mr. Artzybasheff made the pictures for the 
book and very lovely ones they are. The artist 
says he began drawing when he was three—on the 
back of his own photograph. And he has been 
drawing ever since. Mr. Artzybasheff has illus- 
trated many books for boys and girls. We are 
sure he must have been very happy over The Fairy 
Shoemaker. Boris Artzybasheff especially enjoys 
working with Padraic Colum. Sometimes the artist 
becomes so enthusiastic that he makes the drawings 
before Padraic Colum has had time to write down 
his idea! That happened in Colum’s lovely book, 
The Forge in the Forest. Other drawings of Artzy- 
basheff appear in Feats on the Fiord, The Wonder 
Smith, Roses of the Winds, The Apple Tree, Funny 
Bone Alley. 

Paul DuChaillu, like Dhan Mukerji, spent several 
years in the jungle, even going without a white 
companion. His experiences began when he was 
a youth of eighteen. His books, now published in 
a splendid new edition by Harper Brothers, if read 
in sequence, will give you a connected account of 
the hunting, trading, and collecting expeditions. 
Wild animals are seen from a tent door in Rocky 
Billy. Mr. Holling knows a part of the Rockies, 
here in America, which rivals the heart of Africa 
for excitement. Bambi by Felix Salten is an animal 
story—an account of life in the woods. Boga, The 
Elephant and Abdallah and His Donkey are illus- 
trated by a woman who lived in Vienna as a little 
girl and who now spends almost all her time drawing 
animals. Her name is the Baroness Dombrowski. 

What is a book without conversation and pictures? 
On this tenth book festival we should like to have 
the birthday candles burn long for our favorite 
artists. No one could leave out of the party Eliza- 
beth MacKinstry. She is known as the intimate 
friend of the fairies. It is not surprising that her 
drawings always delight us. She is a sculptor, a 
musician, and a poet and these experiences certainly 

[Continued on page 700) 
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JOURNEYS IN 
ADVERTISING LAND 


Robert and Ruth Visit the Home of Cream of Wheat 


home from school to watch the billboard 
man at work. Finally Robert sighed in 

admiration, ‘‘I guess I'll be a billboard paster 
when I grow up. Such a lot of sticky paste!”’ 

‘And such beau-tiful pictures! ' exclaimed Ruth 
with a little skippety-hop of enthusiasm which 
nearly upset the paste pail. 

When the last section of the sign was in place, 
a tall, cheerful, white aproned negro, balancing a 
steaming dish on a tray, seemed to grin at the 
children from the billboard. ‘‘Why, Robert!’’ 
cried Ruth. ‘‘That’s Rastus—the 
man on our Cream of Wheat Box. 
Isn't he jolly looking?”’ 

‘*‘He certainly is,’ said Robert, 
chuckling at the cheerful 
negro. As the workman 
walked away, Rastus 
twinkled at the children, 
then faster and faster 
began a fascinating 
little jog step. Ruth’s 
eyes blinked in sur- 
prise, while Robert's 


Rt: and Ruth had stopped on their way 


talk,’’ he said as he lifted Ruth into a chair and 

found room for Robert. ‘‘First of all, Ah’m 

—_ tell you how Cream of Wheat is made. 

hut yo’ eyes! 
Hocus! Pocus! what do we eat? 
Of course you know it’s Cream of Wheat.”’ 

Ruth squealed with delight, for immediately 

she could see fields of geltin wheat billowing 

under a warm sun. 

“*Here is where Cream of Wheat really starts,”’ 

said Rastus, “‘here where it gets all the good things 

from the soil, sun, and beautiful fresh air to make 
it healthy fo’ folks. Now 

Hocus! Pocus! sooner than not 
We like our breakfasts piping hot,"’ 

chanted Rastus, and this time Robert 

cried out, for rising in front 

of them was a beautiful brick 

building, with large, shining, 

glass windows and a tall tower. 

“This is the home of Cream of 

Wheat in Minneapolis,’’ said 

Rastus, chuckling at 

the delight of the chil- 

dren. ‘‘Let’s go up 








mouth dropped open 
in astonishment. 
Down from the bill 
board to the sidewalk 
jogged the colored 
cook, then stopped. 
Ruth wanted to say 
something, but was 
surprised herself when 
she pointed to the tray 
balanced aloft and 
blurted out, “‘Is that 
a balanced diet like 
Mother tells about?’’ 
How Robert and Ras- 
tus laughed! 

**Mo’ truth than 
a Miss Ruthy,”’ 

nally chuckled the 
negro. ‘‘Come on up 
and sit at the table and 
Ah'll tell you about 
this bowl of food—If 
ou all would like to 
now, that is.”’ 

“Oh, we should’’ 
cried Robert and Ruth. 
Straight up to the sign 
board Rastus led the 
excited children. ‘‘Git 
on up, chillun, where 
you can rest while Ah 


these steps in front, 
through this large 
door, and lookinside.”’ 

“Oh, isn’t it clean 
and sunshiny!"’ ex- 
claimed Ruth. 
Rastus danced a 
little clog step, then 
bringing his foot down 
with a smack said, 
‘*Mos’ sanitary as can 
be, Miss Ruthy. From 
the time the wheat 
comes in, while it is 
purified, sterilized, and 
wrapped, it is not 
touched by anyone.”’ 

**But,’” said Robert, 
who was eager to see 
the machines in the 
mill, ‘“how is all this 
done?”’ 

““Well,”’ replied Ras- 
tus as he led the chil- 
drentoa huge machine, 
‘the wheat is first 
passed over these rolls, 
called the ‘first-break 
ie | rolls,, which remove 

the outer covering of 
the kernel, or the 
‘bran,’ and the portion 


(Continued on page 716) 
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oop books are worth 
(; reading a second 

and a third time. 
You don’t put them away 
in a closet or in the attic, 
like broken toys. You 
keep them near at hand. 
Maybe you slip them into the family bookcase. 
There you can find one at a minute’s notice. But 
how much better they would look all together in a 
bookrack of their own, that you could keep in your 
room. And how much prouder you would be of 
this little library, which is going to grow and grow 
until some day it will require several bookcases to 
contain it. 

Figure 1 of the illustrations shows a wallrack that 
will accommodate many books. When it is full you 
can make another like it. This wallrack is made of 
a box 9 inches deep, 16 inches wide and 23 inches 
long. But a box a little larger or a little smaller 
will do as well. A good place to get the box is 
a paint store or hardware store. 

The first thing to do with the box is to mark its 
sides for cutting. Dotted lines in Figure 2 show 


By A. NEELY HALL 


Author of ‘Making Things with Tools,’ ‘‘The Boy Craftsman,” 
‘‘Homemade Toys for Girls and Boys,"’ etc. 


FOR GOOD BOOKS 


how the sides must be 
sawed to give the box cor- 
rect lines. If your box is 
9 inches deep and 23 inches 
long, locate the cutting 
lines by the dimensions in 
Figure 3. If it is of a 
different size, change these dimensions to suit it. 
Be careful to draw the lines alike upon opposite 
sides of the box. Also draw a line across the box 
end that must be cut (Figure 2). When you have 
marked the box for cutting, examine it all around 
to see where the nails come. Probably some nails 
will be in the way of your saw. You will have to 
withdraw these, and drive other nails to one side 
or the other of them, to take their places. 
Cutting the box with a hand saw is not difficult. 
Figure 4 shows how to do it. Care must be taken 
to saw exactly on the lines, without running off, 
and to hold the saw so that it cuts straight. If you 


have any difficulty, ask Daddy to lend a hand. 
When the box is cut, smooth the sawed edges with 
sandpaper. 
The upper shelf should be fastened at the right 
[Continued on page 708] 
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Good Citizens’ League 


Responsibility. 
I live in one of the best countries in the world and wish to do all I can 
to make it better. 
PLEDGE: Every day I willdo at least one thing to show that I am a good citizen. 


CHILDREN’S BOOK WEEK Women” 


isn’t a better citizen? 


Every member liked the idea 


“IT move that each of us earn 


QO WONDER Children’s What boy, after finishing “Boy’s and had a suggestion to make. 
| \ Book Week comes so close 


to Thanksgiving!”” Miriam 
thoughtfully munched a _ cooky. 
“It’s such a nice sort of week to 
be thankful for.” 

“Our book friends are certainly 
a true cause for thanksgiving,” 
said Miss Bradley, the counselor of 
the Brocton Good Citizens’ League. 
“They’re the friends we can count 
on every day, in any weather and 
under all conditions. There are 
few friends whom we remember 
longer and few who give us greater 
joy.” 

“‘That’s just the way I feel about 
Heidi, and a lot of others, too, but 
Heidi in particular,”’ said Elizabeth. 
“‘She’s just as real to me as Miriam 
here or Grace.” 

“T’ll never forget old Captain 
Kidd, that’s a cinch,” said Bill. 
“Every time I think of him and 
some of the things he did, I get a 
thrill all over again. It’s going to 
be fun to celebrate Children’s Book 
Week.” 

“It will be fun,’’ said Miss Brad- 
ley. “Good reading always is, 
and besides it is an important part 
of good citizenship, for our book 
friends influence us no less than 
our flesh-and-blood acquaintances. 


Sometimes they influence us even Life of Abraham Lincoln’’ doesn’t 
more, for we often know them bet- feel inspired to do for his country 


A GOOD CITIZEN 


. I finished a storybook. 

. I finished a nature book. 

. I finished a travel book. 

I finished a book of another type, which 

was both helpful and enjoyable. 

I wrote a review of a book. 

I made a design for a bookplate. 

I made a bookplate. 

I helped make a bookcase for my room. 

. I helped make a book poster. 

. I helped with a Children’s Book Week 
play or celebration. 

. I got a list of good books from my 
librarian (or teacher). 

. [read a story about my favorite author. 

. I learned the name of one of my 
favorite illustrators. 

. I earned the money myself to buy a 
book. 

. I learned a quotation by a great writer 
about books and reading. 

. I read about John Newbery. 

. I started to keep a list of the books 


SO RIO PYYH 


I read. 

. I mended an old book, so it would last 
longer. 

. I made a cover for my book, to protect 


it. 

. I put my book back in the bookcase 
when I finished reading it. 

. I read the story of the first Thanks- 
giving. 

. I memorized a Thanksgiving poem. 

. [helped prepare a Thanksgiving basket 
for a needy family. 

. [helped with the Thanksgiving dinner. 

. I made a list of my reasons for being 
thankful. 


An Honor Point is awarded for each 
day a good citizenship deed is recorded. 
The monthly Honor Roll lists the names 
of those who earn twenty-five or more 
points, and there is a prize for members 
who earn 200 points during eight consecu- 
tive months. Other good deeds may be 
substituted for those suggested above. At 
the beginning of the month, write your 
name, age, and address at the top of a 
blank sheet of paper; then each day you 
can record the date and your deed or deeds 
for that day. Send your November list 
of good deeds in time to reach us by 
December 5, if you want your names on 
the Honor Roll. 


ter. What girl, after reading ‘‘Little everything within his power?” 


enough money to buy a book before 
the month is over,” said David. 
“Of course, we’re all going to ask 
for books as Christmas presents, 
but it will be nice to have a book 
apiece that we have earned our- 
selves.” 

“IT second the motion,” said 
Harvey, and it was carried by a 
unanimous vote. 

“IT move that we read a book 
each week and write a review 
about it, just as grown-up writers 
do in the magazines and the news- 
papers,” suggested Helen. “In- 
stead of having them printed we 
can read them aloud to each other 
at our meetings. I like to talk 
about the books I read. I never 
forget them when I do.” 

That motion was seconded and 
carried, too, and there were others. 
Not only did they decide to read 
good storybooks, but they would 
read books on nature and biog- 
raphy and other subjects in which 
they were interested. They would 
read books of the present and they 
would read books of the past; and 
they would ask their librarian or 
teacher to suggest the best ones or 
to give them a reading list. They 
would learn something about the 
lives of their favorite authors, and 
they would learn the names of the 

[Continued on page 691] 





November, 1928 CHILD LIFE. 


KS 
a1 KS 
4 S vil \ 

£ 


fy A F iy 23 


ly 
vy 


aa / 
‘oe 


BOB and BETTY 
IN THANKSGIVINGLAND 


— Goblinland, Bob and Betty went direct to Thanks- 
givingland to be presented to King Turkey Gobbler. It 
was an exciting adventure because they didn’t know just how 
the King would feel toward visitors. But the jolly old fellow, 
with one majestic sweep of his wing, bade them come for- 
ward and sit beside him while he reviewed Thanksgiving- 
land’s finest young gobblers. 

As the army filed past, he said, ‘““We are proud of these 
young gobblers, children, for they are the finest and fattest 
young turkeys in the world.” And then he asked them what 
their contribution to Thanksgiving Day would be. 

“We make place cards,” said Betty. ““We draw turkeys 
and pumpkins on white cardboard and color them with our CRAYOLA Cray- 
ons. Then we print each person’s name in black CrayoLa. Mother says they 
just complete the table.” 

“And we love to do it— it’s fun and very easy, especially when you have 
nice bright CRAYOLA colors to work with,” added Bob. 

Wouldn’t you like to make some place cards for your Thanksgiving Din- 
ner? All you need is a few pieces of white cardboard and a box of CRAYOLA. 
You will find it at any stationery or drug store. Be sure the name “CRAYOLA” 


is on the box. 
BINNEY & SMITH CO. 
41 East 42nd Street . - New York, N. Y. 





Bob and Betty will visit Santa Claus at home next month. 





Delicious 


Molasses Goodies 


Here are Sweets children love 
that are good for them, too 


VERY CHILD has a natural craving for 

sweets, and dessert’s the main course 

for all children—be they very small or 
quite grown-up. 

Especially when it’s a Brer Rabbit dessert! 
For children adore that warm, mellow flavor 
of Brer Rabbit Molasses—the real plantation 
flavor of the finest sugar cane. 


And you need never say “no” when they 
ask for a second helping. Brer Rabbit des- 
serts are actually good for them! For Brer 
Rabbit Molasses contains a rich store of iron 
and lime—two food elements needed by all 
growing youngsters. 


Let the children have plenty of molasses 
foods. It’s the wholesome way to give them 
the sweets they always crave. And they are 
so beamingly happy if you keep on hand 
plenty of scrunchy molasses cookies to go 
with each glass of milk! 


Besides desserts and cookies, Brer Rabbit 
makes delicious bread, muffins, baked beans 
—and of course, candy. Gold Label Brer 
Rabbit, plain, is especially good as a spread 
for waffles and pancakes, or with cereal in- 
stead of sugar. And on ice cream 
—marvelous! 

Real old-time New Orleans molasses 
—that’s Brer Rabbit. It is packed in two 
grades! Gold Label—the highest quality 
light molasses for table use and fancy 
cookery. Green Label—a rich, full-fla- 


vored, dark molasses, especially fine for 
baking. 


CHILD LIFE 


MOLASSES 
POP CORN BALLS 


5 quarts popped corn, % cup 
Gold Label Brer Rabbit Molasses, 
1% cups sugar, 4% cup water, 4 
teaspoon vinegar, 3 teaspoon 
salt, 2 tablespoons butter and 2 
teaspoons vanilla. 

Pick over popped corn, dis- 
carding all hard kernels. Boil 
molasses, sugar, water, vinegar 
and salt, without stirring, to 
270° F. or until it becomes brittle 
when tried in cold water. Re- 
move from fire and add butter 
and vanilla. Have corn in a large 
pan, pour the syrup over it 
gradually, using a spoon to mix 
well. Form into balls and wrap 
in waxed paper. Makes 36 small 

balls 


Penick & Ford, Ltd., Inc., Dept. C-2 
New Orleans, La. 


Please send my free copy of “94 Brer Rabbit 


Goodies” by Ruth Washburn Jordan. 


Name 


Address___— 
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MARSHMALLOW GINGERBREAD 


Add 2 beaten eggs to %4 cup brown sugar, 
% cup Brer Rabbit Molasses and % cup 
melted shortening; then add 21% cups 
flour, 2 teaspoons soda, 2 teaspoons gin- 
ger, 14% teaspoons cinnamon, 12 teaspoon 
cloves, 4% teaspoon nutmeg, % teaspoon 
baking powder, which have been mixed 
and sifted. Then add 1 cup boiling water. 
Bake in small individual pans or in a 
shallow pan for 30 minutes in a moderate 
oven (350° F.). Split while warm. Put 
marshmallow whip between and whipped 
cream on top 


Just off the press—a new 
Brer Rabbit cook book. 
All about molasses cook- 
ery. If you received our 
last cook book you will 
want this new one. Mail 
coupon for free copy 
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GENERAL FILBERT McNUTT 
AND HIS CHIP FLOTILLA 


By HENRY MORTON ROBINSON 


HERE can be no doubt about it—General 
"| Fitter McNutt was the noblest and shrewd- 

est squirrel in the whole New Hampshire 
woods. He held all the interstate records for find- 
ing acorns, having discovered forty-three in a single 
morning, and he could hide horse-chestnuts better 
than anyone else in the business. Who was so 
admirably fitted for the position of leader as he? 

“No one,” cried all the squirrels together at their 
annual convention. So the General was elected 
president without further ado, and luckily, too, as 
you shall soon see. 

Now the food was very scarce during the year 
that I am telling about. The nuts were so hard 
to find, and the cabbages were so late in the gardens. 

‘“‘What shall we do?”’ groaned the father squirrels 
as they stuck their tongues into empty cheeks and 
their hands into empty pockets. 

“What shall we do?”’ wailed the mother squirrels 
as they looked into their pine-tree pantries, and saw 
only empty shelves. 

“What shall we do?’’ whimpered the baby squir- 
rels, peeping our of their nests with hungry eyes. 

The whole tribe, you see, was up a tree in more 
ways than one; so in order to find a solution to 
their very serious problem they went to General 
Filbert McNutt for advice. 

Filbert munched a blade of green grass for a 
moment or two before he put on the brain pressure. 
Then, after thinking a bit, he said in a fearless 
voice, ‘‘What shall we do? Why, we shall move, 
of course. Move, do you -hear? We must start 
this very afternoon, and move to a place where the 


nuts are thicker and the acorns more plentiful. Now 
go home and get all your things together, and 
follow me.”’ 

So all the squirrels gathered up their goods, which 
were few and shabby after the long famine, and 
started off after General McNutt to find a new home. 
Oh, the vast wilderness they crossed! It was hard 
for the tender little squirrels to keep up with the 
procession, but they did the best they could, and 
there is no record of any baby squirrels being lost 
or kidnapped. 

The squirrel pilgrims were making fine progress, 
and were congratulating themselves on having such 
a wise leader, when quite suddenly they came to 
a river—oh, a large river, very wide and unbeliev- 
ably deep. 

““What shall we do now?”’ they all cried, looking 
at each other blankly. Squirrels, you see, are just 
like real people; when any difficulties arise they 
stare at each other and get quite forlorn. But 
although they didn’t have any suggestions of their 
own to make, they knew that General McNutt 
would have one or two, at least. So they all sat 
down on the bank and waited for him to uncork 
an idea, which, next to uncorking ideas of their 
own, was the very best thing they could have done. 

The general was equal to the occasion. Casting 
his sharp eyes along the river bank he saw a great 
many chips that had been left by the woodcutters. 
When he saw them he gave a dignified squeal of 
joy, and shouted: 

“‘Courage, brother squirrels. I have an idea!” 

There were loud cheers from the tribe. ‘Hurrah 

[Continued on page 692] 
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Magic Windows [continued from page 658] 


ALICE (fixing 
his tie): There 
you are, Hans 
Brinker. All 
ready for the 
Book Week 
Party! I see 
you brought 
your silver 
skates along. 

HANS: Of 
course. After 
the exciting 
race in dear 
Holland—and 
after the won- 

derful surprise at the end—well, I like to have them 
with me! 

ROBINSON CRUSOE (who has just strolled in—in 
time to hear the last remark): Just as I, Robinson 
Crusoe, always wear this style of dress for old-time’s 
sake. (Turning to ALICE) Did you ever hear of the 
time, my dear, when I lived alone for eight and 
twenty years on an uninhabited island? I was cast 
on shore by shipwreck, you know—and later, was 
strangely delivered by pirates and— 

ALICE (clasping her hands): O, I just love to hear 
about your adventures, Mr. Crusoe! 

RABBIT (setting off his alarm clock): Well, I don’t. 
We'd better attend to business now. O, the Duchess! 
Won't she be savage if I’ve kept her waiting? 


CRUSOE (blowing a whistle to summon the others): 
Yes, we must all attend to business now. 
[Enter MOWGLI, REBECCA and TOM SAWYER.| 


MowGLIi (stepping forward): Good hunting! 
Mowgli, they call me. I am of the Jungle. The 
wolves are my people, and I have hunted Shere 
Khan, the tiger. 

ToM SAWYER: Hi, Becky! 
us here for? 

REBECCA: Tom Sawyer, you just stop calling me 
Becky. My 
name’s Rebecca 
Rowena, and 
I’mfromSunny- 
brook 
Farm. 

You think 
you're aw- 
fully smart 
with all 
your ad- 
ventures 
with treas- 
ure in 
haunted 
houses, 
and Indi- 
ans in 
caves. But 
I just guess 


What do they want 


I’ve had inter- 
esting adven- 
tures, too! 

CRUSOE: You 
are just in time. 
We have to dis- 
pose of this case 
here— [He 
points to PRIS 
and JACK] be- 
fore we start for 
the party. 

REBECCA: 
What have they 
done? 

CRUSOE (se- 
verely): They don’t know children of other lands 
are just as good as they are, and have just as much 
fun, too. 

RABBIT (smoothing his whiskers): And I heard 
"em say books were no good and he (pointing to 
JACK) slammed that ‘Alice in Wonderland’’ down 
on the floor! My whiskers, what a boy! 

ALL (severely): What a boy! 

MowcLlI: It’s against the law of any Jungle! 
What shall we do with them? 

RABBIT (yanking JACK up from his seat by his 
ear): Knock him around the way he knocks us! 

ALICE (gently pulling PRIS up by her ear): That'll 
teach ’em! 

Mowc 1: Shall we banish them from Book 
Jungles forever? 

CRUSOE (nodding): For at least eight and twenty 
years. 

Pris: O, please don’t! 

JACK: O, no! 

HANS BRINKER: Let them speak. 

RABBIT (looking at his alarm clock): My whiskers! 
I shail be late. And the Duchess! 

Tom: Oh, let her wait. (To HEIDI who has just 
come in): H’lo Heidi, you’re late. 

HEIDI (laugh- 
ing): Well, I’ve 
just come from 
Switzerland, you 
know, and I had 

to leave the 
goats with 
Peter and 
Clara—and 
we had such 
a funny ad- 

Ss i ’ venture! 
NO; Tom: Nev- 
- er mind, now. 
We're attend- 
ing to these 
two, who 
think chil- 
dren of other 
lands are 
[Continued on page 68.) 
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dood s of Fun and Educational Too J 


Ask Mother and Dad—they probably played with Uncle Sam’s 
Banks and Cash Store Registers when they were children 


 — boy and girl likes to play store—it’s so much fun 
making believe you are grown-up and buying things and 
saving money in the bank. With Uncle Sam's Cash Store 
Register you can play any kind of store you like—it flashes 
the amounts of your.sales on the dial just like a real store- 
keeper's cash register. 


Two NEW treasure boxes 
of fun and instruction 


And all the while you are playing you are learning how to 
add and subtract and about counting out change—the very 
things you want to know. 


(Size: 9b in. x 
9h in. x 2} in.) 


UNCLE SAM’S BANK 
Registers—Rings—Adds 


Now, just as every storekeeper saves 
his money in the bank, you too will 
want an Uncle Sam’s Savings Bank to 
help you save up your nickels, dimes 
and quarters. hen the bank is full 
with money it opens up as if by magic 
and all your riches pour right into your 
lap to bs used by you for everythin 
want. Isn't that nice? Girls an 

oys all over the U. S. think so— 
that’s why there are over a million 
Uncle Sam's Cash Store Registers 
and Savings Banks now in use. 


Radio Questionaire 


Electric light flashes the answer 
by wireless to all sorts of fascin- 
ating questions in History, Geo- 
gtaphy, Literature, Travel, Con- 
undrums, etc. No wires to get 
out of order. Endlessly amusing 
and educating for grown-ups as 
well as children. Price § 3.50 





UNCLE SAM’S 3-COIN BANK 


6} in. high x 4 in. wide x Shin. long Ask for 
Weighs 2} lbs. All steel ; black enamel finish 


More than atoy! It’s a handy savings bank. Rings, U; 1 S ? 
registers and adds nickels, dimes on quarters; takes ncie ams 

nnies also but does not register them. Rings once 
ie nickels, twice for dimes and five times for quarters. 
Total amount in bank always shown and known. 
No keys—locks automatically. Vault at bottom for 
bills. Opens automatically at $10 total but holds 
up to $50.00. Warranted mechanically perfect; color- 
proof and rustless. Approved by Child Life. 


3-coin models—$2.50 
single-coin models—$1.75 


UNCLE SAM’S CASH STORE REGISTER 


44 in. high, x 5}hin. deep x 4} in. wide. 
Weighs I1}lbs. All steel; black enamel finish. 


Loederer’s Movie Book 
(Size 15 in, x 84 in. x 1} in.) 


Ideal for younger children. Edu- 
cational tales told in Movie form. 
Subjects: “Illustrated Alphabet’’ 
and ‘‘Story of America.”’ 

Make up your own special reels from the 
“funnies”. Entirely new idea in an educa- 
tional toy. Price $1.00 
Extra reels of ‘‘Lindy’s Flight,”’ “Nursery 


Rhymes,"’ “Animal Zoo” and ‘Treasure 
Island"’—at 2 for 25c. 


Registers 
and Banks 















If your dealer cannot supply 
you, send this coupon 










Has 5 keys, marked 5c, roc, 25c, soc and $1.00. direct to us. 
Every time you register a sale the bell rings and / ™ 
the aver springs Open to receive your money. 
We furnish you with ‘‘play-money”’ but it . / DURABLE TOY 
works with real money too. Mechanically AND NOVELTY  “ 
foolproof. Warranted colorproof and fo: CL's-4 
rustless. Approved by Child Life. sf. 220 Fourth Ave., N. ¥. 
Price $1.50 Gentlemen: 
Tenclose $.. .. .for which please send: 


None genuine 
without this 
label om box 


A copy of Uncle Sam’s “Handy 
Expense Book” sent on request 






( Uncle Sam's Single Coin Bank at 
[J Uncle Sam's Cash Store Register at 
/ (Cl Loederer's Movie Book at $1.00 


/ [I Radio Questionaire at $1.50 
4 Also send me a free copy of your “‘Handy Expense 


4 ( Uncle Sam's 3 Coin Bank at $2.50 


$1.75 
$1.50 





Book."* 


/ 
DURABLE TOY AND NOVELTY CORP. jj Scnaeeee 


Bast of the Mississippi; for points west add soc. 
Established 1907 


220 Fourth Ave. New York, U. S. é sf WN 6 cd ce etdaccucscaeseutieudakdawuunbeeanuan 


On sale wherever toys are sold y 





eee Junior shops, 

Junior parties, Junior plays. . 
and now Junior Books! We know 
Junior readers are discriminating. 
And we select their books and make 
them in a specialized Junior publish- 
ing house, which plans books for boys 
and girls with all the thought and in- 
terest, the knowledge and craftsman- 
ship and artistry that go into books 
for older readers. When you buy 
Junior Books you know that they 
are beautiful, colorful, stimulating to 
the imagination of the boys and girls 
they are made for—down to the 
youngest child. 


* 


POLLY PATCHWORK 
by Rachel Field 


How Polly’s patchwork dress helped 
win a spelling match—told in story 
and pictures by the author of A LIT- 
TLE BOOK OF DAYS. $.75 


® 


THE KEWPIES AND THE 
: RUNAWAY BABY 
by Rose O’ Neill 
The Kewpies go on a baby hunt from 
the circus to the North Pole and back 
again —and make a surprising dis- 


covery. $1.50 


If you want to know more about our books 
for boys and girls send for Junior Books, 


our complete illustrated catalogue. 


CHILD LIFE 


Down to the 
youngest child 


THE BLACKSMITH AND 
THE BLACKBIRDS 
by Edith Rickert 


All about the Cross-and-Crusty Black- 
smith and the Blackbirds who lived 
near the Bojabi Tree Wood. Many 
pictures by James Daugherty. $.75 


% 


WHERE WAS BOBBY? 
by Marguerite Clément 


Johnny and Suzanne and their amus- 

ing pets live in a little French village. 

Many color pictures by Maud and 

Miska Petersham illustrate their 

story. $2 
C4 


TAKTUK, AN ARCTIC BOY 
by Helen Lomen and Marjorie Flack 


A summer with a real little Eskimo 

boy today in Alaska. Many illustra- 

tions make more vivid a maybe true 

story. $1.75 
® 


EYES FOR THE DARK 
More Fairy Tales from California 
by Monica Shannon 


Whimsy and modern magic in tales 

that grew in the Sierra Nevada 

Mountains where the author lives. 

Beautifully illustrated by C. E. Mil- 

lard. $2.50 
® 


A PRINCESS COMES 
TO OUR TOWN 


by Rose Fyleman 


The delightful experiences of a fairy 
princess in a little English village, il- 
lustrated in color and black and white 
by Erick Berry. $2 
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PINOCCHIO IN AMERICA 
by Angelo Patri 
Pinocchio, the famous little wooden 
boy, swims the Atlantic to escape 
school and discovers America. IIlus- 


trations by Mary Liddell. $2 
e 


THE RUNAWAY PAPOOSE 
by Grace Moon 
Exciting times in the pueblo Indian 
country with Nah-tee, a little Navajo 


girl, By the author of CHI-WEE. 
Many illustrations by Carl Moon. $2 


e 


WE FIVE 
by Edna Osborne Whitcomb 


Everyday and playday adventures 
with five little Jayhawkers on a Kan- 
sas farm twenty-five years ago. Color 
frontispiece and endpapers. $2 


Dovsiepay, Doran AND ComPANY, INC, 


Address 


Garden City, N. Y 
Please send me your catalogue of Junior Books. 
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queer and dull, 
and who don’t 
like books. 

HEIDI (aston- 
ished): Don’t 
like books! Why, 
everyone likes 
books—the 
right sort of 
books! 

PRIS (timid- 
ly): Please, 
we’ve never 
read the right 
sort. We've 
lived way off on 
a farm where they didn’t have any. 

Tom: Pooh. Everyone can get hold of good 
books. That’s what library cards are for! 

JAcK: We haven’t any! But if you people belong 
to books, we’d like to know more about you. 

Pris: We'd love to read about you! 

RABBIT (doubtfully): I don’t think we’d better 
give them a chance. They might tear our pages 
or smudge ’em. 

JacK: Nosir. We'd be careful. 

MowGLIi: Well? 

CRUSOE (darkly to PRIS and JACK): We'll let you 
know what we decide to do with you. I know what 
you ought to get! [He beckons to the others, who 
crowd around him, and leave PRIS and JACK at the 
other end of the stage, holding hands and looking 
scared. HEIDI seems excited, as she whispers to each 
one of the book friends, who at first look doubtful, but 
who finally nod their heads. 

HEIDI (handing PRIS and JACK each a card): 
You’re excused this once—because you didn’t 
know any better. Read about us in those books 
there and see what fun we are. And take these 
library cards and read about many 
other book friends. There are so 
many other interesting ones! 

HANS BRINKER: And when you 
read about children of other lands, 
you'll see they’re just as brave and 
jolly and interesting as you 
Americans are. And you'll 
want them for your friends. 

CRUSOE: Each book is a new 
adventure. 

ALICE: And each bookcase 
glass is really a magic window 
beckoning you to new wonder- 
lands. 

PRIS: Magic windows! I'll 
remember that. 

HEIDI: We'll sing you one 
song about it before we go on 
to our Children’s Book Week 
Party. Here come some. other 
good book friends you’ll want 
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Magic Windows [continued from page 686] 


to know. 

[Through the door at 
the left prance as 
many fairies and 
well-known book 
characters, such 
as PETER PAN, 
ROBIN Hoop, the 
LITTLE WOMEN 
and CINDERELLA, 
as you may want 
to see. All join 
hands and dance 
around the two 
children, singing 
tothe air of ‘‘ Com- 
ing Through the 
Rye’): 





Come along to Wonderland where Peter is at play 


With mermaids in enchanted seas at just the break 
of day 


And Robin in a leaf-green light sings now a roun- 
delay— 


Beyond the magic windows book friends beckon 
you away! 


Magic windows! Come along! They’re there for 
you and me. 


Magic windows—join the throng that look through 
them and see 


Friendly folk from far-off lands, and Treasure Island, 
too— 


With outstretched hands, the bookland bands are 
waiting there for you! 


[As they finish their song they blow kisses to the children and 
tiptoe off at the right—the RABBIT being the first to go. PRIS 
and JACK smile at each other, open their books, and begin to 
read very happily.) 

[In the distance the song of the book friends is again heard.| 


Come along to Wonderland and climb 
a tree with Jo, 


Aladdin, with his wonder-lamp, then 
shows you where to go; 


Sail into the sunset trail with Jason’s 
boat to-day, 


For through our magic windows 
book friends beckon us away! 


Magic windows! Come along! 
They’re there for you and me. 


Magic windows—join the throng 
that look through them and see 


Friendly folk from far-off lands, 
and Treasure Island, too— 


With outstretched hands, the 
bookland bands are waiting 
there for you! 


CURTAIN 
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The Rumble Seat and Billy Cory [continued from page 674] 


But by and by the country began to be less 
inhabited. Villages were far away. Even houses 
seemed to stop. Even upland pasture-lands gave 
way to wooded roads—usually untraveled roads. 

The way grew steep up the mountain. No cars 
were passing either way. It was a wilderness of 
wooded mountain and desolate of habitation. Once 
in a while, there came lovely vistas of landscape, 
but for the most part the narrow rough road lay 
over steep up-climbs. 

Once, on a downward grade, at the foot of some 
high place in the woods, Mr. Twain and Ben Nealy 
got into discussion over the road. Ben Nealy 
insisted on going one way—at some junction place— 
and Mr. Twain declared, “No, no.”” They seemed 
to have quite a time over it. They got out and 
tried to see where things went to but there was no 
guidepost at all. 

Mr. Twain said, “Oh, follow our noses!’’ And 
he faced the way he wanted to go. And Ben Nealy 
faced the other and asked, ‘‘ Which nose?” 

Billy chuckled but he was keeping quiet and it 
was none of his business anyhow. He kept quiet, 
remembering his word at parting from Aunt Prescott. 

They kept right on discussing. And then they 
flipped a penny and decided it. 

Ben Nealy said, ‘Well. we'll come to another 
road sometime and then we’ll know where we’re 
headed.” 

And Mr. Twain said, “Sure! You'll see I was 
cight—when in doubt, I always take the right turn- 
ing!’”” And they laughed at the joke, though it 
wasn’t much to laugh at. 

For a time, they went on. There was no turning. 

The road was narrow and red of soil. The woods 
were wild. At the sides of the road were high banks 
where lovely ferns grew. And the 
earth was sandy and red. Once 
Billy caught sight of a little bright 
red lizard scampering in his funny 
lizard way into the shelter of some 
stones and fern. 

There was a spring where Mr. 

Twain got out and 
scooped up a drink 
from mossy stones. 
Mr. Nealy did 

not want any. 
They had evi- 
dently forgotten 
almost about 
Billy on the 
rumble seat till 
Mr. Twain 
started to come 
back and then 

he sang out, 
““You thirsty 
back there?”’ 

And Billy jumped down and ran and put his 
hands into the spring and got a drink. He wished 


he’d see a red lizard, so that he could make a grab 
and catch it. He could take it back to Aunty to 
put in her rock garden—much nicer than Japanese 
goldfish! And it could be tamed and named Fair- 
banks! But there was no lizard and he had to 
scramble back into the rumble. 

“We're lost,” Mr. Twain called back to him. 
“But we'll soon find the right road—fun not to 
know what’s what—something like an adventure!”’ 

“Yes, I like adventures,”’ squealed Billy but his 
voice was lost in the gear-shifting. Up and up they 
went. Then down, down they went. And moun- 
tains loomed high above them. Red road. More 
little red lizards! 

Then came a crossroads! 

It came in the thick of a ferny wilderness of woods 
that was like a forest. The car halted. Ben Nealy 
leaped out on one side and Mr. Twain on the other— 
they were off a hundred yards or so to see if they 
could find traces of any fallen guidepost. 

Billy sat for an instant in the rumble. And then 
he had a bright idea. It was “Lizards!” He would 
have time to catch one—maybe two! 

On the side of the car nearest to the bank, he 
slipped down to the road in a twinkling. His 
handkerchief, thrust into his sweater pocket at 
leaving, was just the thing! Flip it over a lizard 
and there you were! 

But the lizard that Bill saw led him a chase. 
And the chase went up the bank and into the dark 
depths of ferns and woods. And then he saw two 
lizards near each other and made for them. And 
just as the handkerchief descended—already rather 
the worse for red earth—it actually caught the two 
red lizards! 

And then, at that very moment, a most awful 
sound came to Billy’s horrified ears! It was the 
sound of the little car rushing off as hard as it 

could go! 

““Mr. Twain, 
Mr. Twain,’’ 
yelled Billy. But 
it did no good. 
The two had final- 
ly found out about 
the road. Think- 
ing of that, they 
had not once re- 
membered Billy— 
and if they had, 
they thought, of 
course, he was on 
the rumble seat. 
They hadn’t seen 
him get off to catch 
fool lizards. 

Why had he done it? 

And they’d not think of him again, probably, till 
they got to Bakersfield to Mr. Zeigler’s! And how 
under the sun was Billy to get home and be there, 
as he said he would, at three-thirty? And how about 

{Continued on page 701] 
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GOOD CITIZENS’ LEAGUE 
[Continued from page 682] 


artists who had illustrated the 
stories they liked best. They would 
read about John Newbery, an 
eighteenth century publisher and 
bookseller of London, who had 
been one of the first to give any 
attention to the publishing of 
juvenile books. They would start 
libraries of their own, or add to 
the books they already had, when- 
ever possible. They would design 
and make their own bookplates, 
and several of the boys decided to 
make their own bookcases, too. 
They would learn. what great writ- 
ers had said of books and reading, 
and they would letter these quota- 
tions on posters to be hung in their 
school corridors or write them on 
the blackboards, so that other boys 
and girls might learn them, too. 

It was a big program, but they 
carried it through successfully; and 
when Children’s Book Week came 
they gave a book play. It was 
great fun taking the parts of the 
book friends whom they loved; and 
the players were not the only ones 
who felt that way about it—the 
audience thought so, too. 

The last meeting of the month 
was a book party; and they wore 
the same costumes they had used 
in the play. They drank Toby 
Tyler lemonade and played book 
charades and had a book match. 
The members chose captains and 
the captains chose sides; and then 
instead of asking them to spell, as 
in the old-fashioned spelling match, 
Miss Bradley asked them questions 
about books—what book character 
had changed himself into a kan- 
garoo, what hero and heroine had 
made a quest in search of happiness, 
and in what recent book there had 
been a bridge of monkeys. The 
player who missed had to sit down, 
and at last Elizabeth was left 
standing alone. She had won the 
match. 

“TI move that every week be 
book week after this,’’ said Bill. 

There was no need to put that 
motion to a vote, for every mem- 
ber had seconded it almost before 
Bill finished talking. 


[Continued on page 717] 
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of growing children” 


to College’ is a new book on 

diet—written expressly for 
mothers and mothers-to-be by one 
of the most eminent child-specialists 
in America. 


“Preeccotte the Child from Crib 


It contains valuable information 
on food values..a table of calories 
.. Special diets for expectant mothers, 
nursing mothers and for under- 
weight and over-weight children. . 
weight charts .. menus. .and many 
attractive recipes. 

The Wheatena Corporation offers 
this book to mothers—at a nominal 
cost of 25 cents each—as its contri- 
bution to the growing of healthier, 
happier and more robust children. 


That you may know what other 
mothers think of this 
new book, the follow- 
ing excerpts are taken 
from scores of letters 
received. 

a 


“‘One of the most valuable 
and interesting books of its 
kind I’ve ever seen. Am 
amazed that you can offer it at 
such aridiculously low price.”” 

—Mrs. H. W. D. 


—— 


“‘A wonderful book for 
every mother of growing 





children . . Have found it a big help.” 


— Mrs. C. L. G. 

aaa 
““A book that every mother should have. 
Contains just the helpful information she 
needs.”’ - Mrs. 0. F.N. 


ommee Gees 


“Tt is wonderful that such necessary in- 
formation on diet can be obtained at such a 
small cost.”’ —Mrs. J. L. M. 

ee 

““Am delighted with my copy of ‘Feeding 
the Child from Crib to College’. It gives 
sound information on child feeding in a way 
that any mother can understand.”’ 

—Mrs. H. L. C. 
ges 

“A splendid book in every way. I have 
found it very useful already, and think it is 
a wonderful book for the price." 

-Mrs. E. M. B. 
— F 

“‘Please send me 20 more copies of your 
book — ‘Feeding the Child 
from Crib to College’. I wish 
to use them in a home eco- 
nomics class of young girls.”’ 

Mrs. ¢. €. 


———— 


**Have found the book ful! 
of helpful and interesting in- 
formation. The menus and 
recipes are excellent.” 

—Mrs. T. M. C: 


— 


**Just full of the best infor- 
mation on one of the most im- 
por tant problems that confront 
a mother.”’ —Mrs. L. B. 


W heatena— the delicious nut-brown wheat cereal 








Send for your copy today 


The Wheatena Corporation, Educational Dep't, Wheatenaville, Rahway, New Jersey 


I am enclosing 25 cents for which send me my copy of ‘‘Feeding the Child from 
Crib to College’’—a new book on diet. Also a sample of Wheatena—the delicious 


nut-brown wheat cereal. 


means zeal Sport with 


ARCADE irs. TOYS 


made by Dhe Jiny Arcadians 


Arcade 
Cast Iron Toys 
They Look Real” 


Gas and Electric Kitchen Sets 

Crane Bathroom Set 

Simmons Bedroom Set 

Thor Laundry Set 

Yellow Cab and Coach 

A. C. F. Coach 

Fageol Safety Coach 

McCormick-Deering 
Tractor, Plow, Truck, 
Wagon and Thresher 

Buick and Chevrolet 

Mack Trucks, Buses, 
Fire Trucks 

Model A Ford Cars, Trucks, 
Fordson Tractor 

Ford-Weaver Wrecking 
Truck 

All large size Automotive Toys 


can be furnished with rubber 
tires at a small additional cost 


Talk about fun! In the sand-box 
or the play-room Arcade Cast 
Iron Toys are the greatest kind 
of sport. They’re exact small re- 
productions of grown-up things. 
They're sensible, wholesome toys; 
stimulate imagination, keep little 
hands and minds busy for joyous 
hours. And they’re hard to break. 


THE ARCADE MFG. COMPANY 


1213 Shawnee Street Freeport, Illinois 
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GENERAL FILBERT 
McNUTT AND HIS 
CHIP FLOTILLA 


[Continued from page 685] 


for the general! He has an idea.” 

“Let us each get on a chip,” 
continued the wise old leader, ‘“‘the 
fat squirrels on thick chips, and 
the skinny squirrels on thin ones, 
and we shall float across the river. 
Come on, now; grab these chips 
quickly!” 

So each squirrel seized a chip 
and climbed aboard it, and floated 
out onto the stream. But, alas! 
They had not counted on the cur- 
rent, which was running very 
swiftly, and so, instead of being 
carried across the river, they found 
that they were being washed down 
by the current, which ran faster 
and faster. What a fix to be in! 

And what do you suppose these 
squirrels did, when they found 
themselves being carried down the 
stream? What would you have 
done? It’s hard to say, of course, 
but it seems that the squirrels did 
exactly the right thing. 

They looked at General Filbert 
McNutt to see what he was doing! 

He, the old campaigner, had 
stuck his tail deep into the water, 
and was paddling and steering him- 
self straight across the river, using 
his bushy tail as a rudder. 

So all the other squirrels stuck 
their tails into the water and 
steered for the other bank, which 
they soon reached without further 
trouble, that is, all except young 
Cicero Walnut, who got dumped off 
his chip by a big wave and was 
nearly drowned. But he managed 
to struggle back onto his chip, and 
when he reached the other side all 


See these famous toys at 
any good store or toy-shop. 
Look for this label. If 


the squirrels rubbed his fur to 
bring back his circulation, which 
is a very good thing to get back, 
I am sure. 

The general received six rousing 
cheers, and the nomination for a 
second term. Then everyone start- 
ed to look for nuts, which they 
soon found in great quantities, 
thanks to their clever leader, who 
bore his honors quite modestly and 
gave all the credit to the chips. 


youcan’t find Arcade Iron Toys, writeus 


A fascinating jingle about two children who visit the 
Tiny Arcadians— makers of Arcade Toys. Thousands of 
children have read and re-read it. Just send your name 
and address—we will send your copy. 
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THE LITTLE DOG 
STAR 
[Continued from page 656] 
which had called them from afar, 
then added as they came nearer, 
“Great Heaven, it’s Tom Turner’s 
children!”’ 

It was Bill Simmons. 

‘And can you show us the way?” 
quavered Mrs. Simmons, pressing 
forward to catch desperately at 
Susy’s arm. “Or are you lost, 
too?”’ 

‘““Why, yes—no—the house is— 
is right over there.’”’ Susy looked 
about her, beginning suddenly to 
be confused. ; 

“No,” declared Madge, “‘it’s 
there. Don’t you remember how 
we went around that long drift 
with the loose snow?” 

It is easy to lose your direction 
on a flat, snow-covered plain. 
The low house, with its deep- 
buried windows was out of sight 
behind the high drifts. The blow- 
ing snow had covered the children’s 
footsteps. For a long terrible 
minute, they all stood looking 
helplessly about them. Then Den- 
nis touched his tall friend’s arm. 

“Do you see the Little Dog 
Star?’ he said. ‘‘It stands straight 
above our chimney. That is the 
way home.” 

When at last they had got 
inside the safe shelter of the little 
sod house, when the fire had been 
heaped up to a roaring blaze, and 
the snow-covered travelers had 
been fed and warmed, there began 
to be told something of the story 
of how those three came to be lost. 
They had been making the east- 
ward journey from California, and 
had been determined, in spite of 
storms and delays, to pass by the 
Turner cabin. 

“We went wrong after we crossed 
Sandy Creek,” Bill Simmons told 
them. ‘‘The horses could only 
flounder in the deep snow, so that 
we turned them loose to drift back 
among the trees where they would 
have some shelter from the storm. 
We thought that we could make 
the rest of the way on foot, but we 
missed the direction and would 
have been lost for good, Jerry and 
the missus and I, if it hadn’t been 
for you three and your little Dog 

[Continued on page 698] 
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Sump like an Indian / 


HAT?’S the ambition of every youngster! 
But such speed and agility cannot be at- 
tained without the help of springy, flexible 
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SHOES 


shoes like Acrobats. Their yielding resilience 
allows the utmost freedom and permits grow- 
ing feet to develop naturally. 


No Breaking-in Required 


Acrobats are a welcome relief from harsh, stiff 
shoes that cause discomfort and improper de- 
velopment of the child’s feet. 
not corrective shoes, but preventive shoes— 
children who wear them should never need 
corrective shoes. 


Acrobats Stay Comfortable and 
Wear Longer 


Due to their patented construction the inner 
soles cannot loosen and roll up and the linings 
stay smooth. There’s no filling between soles 
to get lumpy and cause discomfort and rapid 
wear. Acrobats are a decided economy. 


New Fall and Winter Styles 


with a wide choice of designs and leathers. Ask 
for Acrobats at your best department or shoe store. 
If you don’t find them it will pay you to write us. 
Use the coupon. 





@22ZZ7_~—s SHAF T-PIERCE SHOE CO. 
@ZZ = 582 Third Street, Faribault, Minn. WZ 


CZ _ Piease send me name of nearest Acrobat dealer QM) 
and your illustrated booklet on how to “Keep 


NM Your Child’s Feet Happy.”’ Nt 
"4 Pn ain ccinsencacdseducnceasnnusscosuawencdea UN 
pnb 2D 


ITI 
i 1, OB errr 





Specialists in Children’s Good Shoes for 36 Years 
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the Santa¥e is the luxuri 
toa mata eco oo 


California 


a. takes on new fascination in this 
ceili country of the Coast. 


Six Santa Fe trains leave Chicago and 
Kansas City every day for California. The 
Chief, extra fine—extra fast—extra fare; two 
California Limiteds, without extra fare; the 
Navajo, the Scout and the Missionary. 


Fred Harvey dining service—best in the 
transportation world. 


Grand Canyon National Park, 
Southern Arizona and the 
Indian-detour — on your way. 


Me. W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
906 Railway Exchange, Chicago 


Am interested in winter trip to— 
Please send detailed information and dennataeins feldess. 
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| PADEREWSKI: 
PRINCE OF: PIANISTS 
AND PATRIOTS 


[Continued from page 661} 


| 
| 
| 


well known is his name that there 
‘is scarcely a boy or girl in any 
civilized country but knows ‘“‘Pad- 
'er-usky,”” as most Americans pro- 
/nounce the name. (It should be 
| pronounced Pa’dé-rés'ké.) 
| In all his concertizing he never 
for a moment forgot that he was a 
musical mirror and the prophet of 
‘his beloved Poland, and because of 
this consecration and devotion there 
was a magic something that he put 
into his interpretation of Chopin’s 
music which you or I or anyone 
|else can never define; but we know 
| that that something made people cry 
as well as laugh, for he could tell 
with his fingers the tragic story of 
an enslaved people. To this day 
the heart of Poland throbs in his 
playing, but victory is its keynote, 
for Paderewski’s Poland is to-day 
|a free and independent nation. 
| It was in 1908 that I had the 
‘good fortune to play for him and 
to win his friendship and for parts 
of two seasons I was his pupil at 
his beautiful villa in the small town 
of Morges, Switzerland. It was 
then I found how many-sided he 
‘was. Why, I verily believe, chil- 
dren, that Paderewski could and 
would build you a little automobile 
or a steamboat, or bind a book for 
you, or do anything else that would 
please you. 
| This much I know from being 
with him in long walks, that his 
love for childhood is very sincere. 
On the country road, he would get 
down in the dust to play for a 
moment with the sometimes none 
too clean children that we met in 
our walks; and, of course, with my 
‘own children he was, as he is to 
this day, a dear and devoted friend. 
Here is a true story which shows 
/his common sense and his appreci- 
‘ation of a child’s funny mistake. 
|My five-year-old daughter was one 
day romping and playing with her 
dear friend, Mr. Paderewski, on the 
floor of his music room and, as she 
was tousling his famous aureole o/ 
hair, suddenly remarked, ‘‘O, I am 
so glad you are taking piano lessons 
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from my papa.”’ Mr. Paderewski, 
after hugging and kissing her, said 
with a laugh, “‘Jane, I am just as 
glad as you are.” 

It was after the World War that 
this great musician proved that he 
was a great statesman as well. He 
and his beloved and gifted wife, 
Madam Helena Paderewski, had 
already raised over a million dollars 
for Poland when Paderewski was 
called to represent his country at 
the Peace Conference. President 
Wilson, Lloyd George, Clemenceau 
and many other world famous 
statesmen were his associates and 
they all united in praise of Pade- 
rewski’s statesmanship. He was 
made the first Premier (or Secretary 
of State) of the re-born Poland. 
For six years he did not touch his 
beloved piano, and he could not 
stay away from it any longer. As 
a statesman and man of public 
affairs he proved many times over 
that he was a born orator, and 
could speak eloquently in any one 
of five or six languages, but music 
was after all his chosen language 
and so back to the concert stage 
came the Ex-Premier of Poland, 
and for the last four years he has 
been playing better than ever. 

As I write, this prince of pianists 
and patriots is at home on the 
shores of Lake Geneva enjoying 
his wonderful roses and grapes, as 
Mrs. Paderewski is enjoying her 
blooded chickens, ducks, and geese. 
With them is Mr. Paderewski’s 
sister, Madam Wilkonska, who has 
the same loving heart as her brother 
and whom everyone loves. 

I have always tried in speaking 
or writing of Paderewski to show 
him as I know him, a gentle, noble 
man, a supreme artist, a versatile 
scholar, and a friend of every living 
thing. He is your friend, readers 
of “Child Life.”” His compositions 
are his messages of beauty for you 
and your home. Think of him, if 


you will, as the last of the greatest 
triumvirate of pianists who ever 
lived—Liszt, Rubinstein, and Pade- 
rewski—but think of him oftener 
as I think of him—as a really good 
and great man who is your ever 
inspiring friend. 
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BETTER THAN JUMPING ON THE BED 


‘3 a Pair 


Add 50c West of the 


Rockies 


Leading Stores 


carry Kangru-Springshus. 
Show this ad to your dealer. 


If for any reason he can t 


on ir 


and 


in Jauy 


MAGINE the fun it would be to open the big 
gates to Fairyland where “ves yome plays all the 
time. Look at the fun everyone is having—leaping, 
bouncing and jumping abut. 


Of Sere Kangaroos 


can do all those things, but how can we! 


Just put ona pair of Kangru-Springshus that 
fit on so enn And off you go. Aren’t they 
easy to learn? Isn’t it fun to bounce along 


without getting the least bit tired? 


Kangru-Springshus are healthful and are recommended 
by Doctors because they develop stomach muscles. 
They are safe for all children, boys and girls from 
four to fourteen years old. They are used indoors 
and out—all year *round. 


| LITTLEFIELD MFG. CO. 
704 N. ae St., Chicago, Ilinois 


. Money Order 


Enclosed is r oe ss Money Order for$.. Please send 





airs Rubber Sole Kangru-Springshus to reach me =" 
supply you, send coupon ==> iti is understood that this money will be refunded if not satisfactory. 


CCesisian evdees ave being ROG oo ivcdnwesstiisivescnces “i rer ae: ‘ 

. BMI ai iveseccicesccdasctavcccessccevsnces Weight... 
accepted now to be shipped | City... ; ... State... 
on date you wish. 
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I; your child’s playroom 
filled with 


FALSE sunlight? 


Wuat kind of sunlight reaches your 
child, when he plays indoors? Does 
it bring him the wholesome health 
of outdoor sunshine, or is it merely 
light? 

When sunshine passes through an 
ordinary window pane, it is drained 
of every health ingredient. The vital 
ultra-violet rays are left outside. Yet 
these are the rays that give the sun 
its body-building power. 

Their action on the skin produces 
tanning. The blood current is en- 
riched. Growing cartilage is turned 
into sturdy bones. Sound teeth are 
formed. Extra resistance is built up 


VITA GLASS 


*Vita is the trade-mark (Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) of and 
indicates glass and glassware manufactured for an 
sold by Vitaglass Corporation, New York City. . 





VITAGLASS CORPORATION CL-11 | 
| 


50 E. 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
Please send me your literature on VitaGlass | 

and its use in the care of children. 

_———— 


Address — 


| or 


eae iain 


against the lurking diseases that 
stalk the footsteps of your child. 
Now a remarkable discovery, Vita* 
Glass—the new health window glass 
—brings the great outdoors within 
the walls of a home. Repeated tests, 
since its introduction four years ago, 
have proved that Vita Glass trans- 
mits the vital ultra-violet rays neces- 
sary for the normal growth of every 


child. 


Give your child the advantages 
of outdoor sunshine all year round. 
Equip the playroom with Vita Glass. 
Then let him play indoors in a sun- 
suit. He will be protected from the 
cold, but open to the life-giving 
ultra-violet rays. As his skin drinks 
in the golden tonic of natural, un- 
skimmed sunlight, watch his health 
improve, his energy and_ vitality 
grow with each day. 

Let us send you the complete story 
of Vita Glass. The coupon at the left 
puts you under no obligation. 

Any building supply dealer, hard- 
ware store or glass and paint store can 
obtain Vita Glass for you within 48 
hours. © 1928 
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CHILD LIFE KITCHEN 
[Continued from page 670] 


Its brilliant orange color is probably 
the brightest color in the whole 
market, and its curious little humps 
all over make it look as though 
some parts had insisted on growing 
after the other parts had stopped. 
Pick out one of the best and have 
the market man weigh it for you. 
Squashes in your mother’s day were 
bought by the squash, but now they 
are bought by the pound. Then 
with the squash tucked under arm 
we will go back home to our cook- 
ing. 

“Dear me,” exclaimed one cook 
when she saw what we had pur- 
chased, ‘‘doesn’t it look big? How 
shall I ever peel it?’’ Indeed it 
does look big, because it is big, but 
the peeling of it doesn’t worry us, 
for we don’t intend to have it 
peeled. We shall cook it, peeling 
and all. 

First, we shall get out our utensils 
and supplies, and plan about the 
time for cooking. Baked squash 
needs fifty minutes for cooking and 
you will need anywhere from twenty 
to thirty minutes for preparation, 
so begin in ample time. Have 
ready a small sharp knife, a tea- 
spoon, a large shallow pan such as 
cookies are baked on, 34 cupful of 
cracker crumbs, or corn flakes, 
butter, pepper and salt. Then you 
are ready for work. 


BAKED SQUASH 


Lay the squash on the table before you, 
stem end to the right. 

Cut it into sections about four inches 
long, beginning from the stem end, where 
it will cut easily, and doing the big round 
end last. 

Cut all the small sections into two parts, 
lengthwise. 

Cut the big round section into three or 
four pieces. In cutting see that the knife 
cuts always away from you, so that you cut 
only the squash, never fingers. 

With the teaspoon scrape out all the 
seeds and fiber portions. 

Arrange the pieces on the baking pan. 

Sprinkle cracker crumbs or corn flakes 
on each piece, dividing the amount evenly. 

Put % teaspoonful of butter on each 
piece. 

Sprinkle daintily with pepper and salt, 
using 1 teaspoon salt and % teaspoon 
pepper for the whole amount. 

Put in a moderate oven (375) and bake 
for 50 minutes. 

Serve at once. Cooked directly in the 
rind this way, the flavor is excellent and 
squash becomes a real delicacy. 
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Left over sections may be re- 
baked or may be scraped from the 
rind and heated with milk. 

But perhaps some of our cooks 
cannot go to market. Or if they 
go, maybe they cannot find a good 
squash on that particular day. 
Are they to have no cooking lesson? 

Indeed, no! We shall now learn 
something else on purpose for them 
and maybe it will sound so tasty 
that the squash cooks will do the 
second lesson the next day. Would 
not that be fun? 

For this lesson we shall need all 
the same supplies we had in the 
first (only in different amounts) and 
we shall use a‘can of tomatoes 
instead of the squash. Weare sure 
everyone has a can of tomatoes— 
doubtless there are several on your 
pantry shelf this very minute. We 
call this dish 


ESCALLOPED TOMATOES 


Select a medium-sized baking dish (the 
sort that can be served at the table) and 
butter the bottom. For this you may use 
a bit of white tissue paper dipped in butter 
and rubbed gently over the bottom of the 
dish. 

Measure out 2 cupfuls of cooked toma- 
toes. 

2 cupfuls of cracker crumbs, corn 
flakes or rice flakes. 

2 tablespoonfuls of butter. 

2 teaspoonfuls of sugar. 

1 teaspoonful salt and 14 teaspoonful 
of pepper. 

Pour into the baking dish one quarter of 
the tomato (1% cupful). 

Sprinkle over that one quarter of the 
crumbs or flakes, and one quarter of the 
seasonings. 

Add a second layer of tomato and crumbs, 
using one quarter of the total amount. 

Season and add the third layer and then 
the fourth. Notice that a layer of crumbs 
and seasonings come on the top. 

Bake for thirty minutes in a moderate 
oven (375) and serve hot in the same dish. 


Escalloped tomato may also be 
baked in individual ramikins, in 
which case make only two layers of 
crumbs and tomato in each dish. 
Tomato cooked thus is very good 
for either luncheon or dinner. 
Suppose we make it first for a 
Saturday luncheon and use this 
menu: 


SATURDAY LUNCHEON 


CHILD LIFE - 


Now.You Can Give Them to Your Children, Too! 


OMETHING new has been created for children. 
Something that will immediately give them better 
marks in school, and surer success and greater leader- 
ship in after life. It is perhaps the greatest forward 
step for children in the history of language. It is called 





Pictured Encyclopedia 
For Children 


A complete encyclopedia writ- 
ten and pictured in terms of the 
child mind of every age. So in- 
terestingly done that children 
turn to it as they would to fairy 
tales. And yet more accurate 
and more up to date than the 
big encyclopedia itself. 


Children’s marks in school 
increase almost instantly when 
Compton’scomesintothehome. 
In 35,000 schools the teachers 
will tell you that they can tell 
a Compton child on the first 
recitation. 

Compton’s is the only thing 
of its kindin the world. The first 
complete set of real reference 
books that children have ever 
had. Allalphabetically arranged. 








And with a text so interesting 
that children just can’t help 
reading and learning all thetime. 


Mail the Coupon 

Mail this coupon to our Educa- 
tional Advisor. She will send 
you fullinformation and sample 
section of Compton’s FREE, 
and tell you how you can have 
it in your home for a first pay- 
ment as little as $3.50. She will 
also send you FREE a quite 
wonderful book “‘Questionario 
Game’’ which measures the gen- 
eral knowledge of any child at 
any age. So mail the coupon 
and you will see something for 
children that has never been 
done before in the six thousand 
years of written language. 


F. E. Compton & Co., Educational Advisor 
Dept. 3-3, Compton Bldg., 1000 N. Dearborn St. 
Chicago, Illinois 
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Better Marks in School 


Gentlemen:—Please have your Educational Advisor commun- | 
icate with me regarding Compton’s Pictured Encyclopedia for chil- 
dren. Have her send me your Free Literature and Sample Pages and 
also your Questionario Mental Test Book which you are offering free. 


Peanut Butter Soup with Crackers 
Escalloped Tomatoes 
Bran Muffins with Peach Jam 
Baked Custard 


Parent’s Name_ 


| 
| 
| 
Address iia —ainasaiccetneener 
| 








Your complexion takes 
on the hne of health 
and your eyes sparkle, 


a 


HE greatest beautifier is a clean 

system. Ridding the body of waste 

poisons and keeping it free, purifies 
the blood. Your complexion then takes on 
the hue of health, with a smoothness and 
softness that no amount of external applica- 
tions can even approximate. Your eyes take 
on a lustre that reflects glowing health. 


Paramels, mineral oil in caramel form, is 
afoe to constipation. Eaten with your meals, 
it mixes with the food and passes along with 
it. Never ahead. In the intestinal tract the 
food residues remain soft and pliable. Elimi- 
nation becomes normal and easy. 


The oil absorbs and carries away the 


\ i C oer ies . 


focEverybody 


Clear Eye - 
Clear Skin— 


poisons that give rise to such a host of ills. 
Irritated or inflamed membranes are soothed 
and healed. 

Paramels are so convenient to carry with 
you. One is sufficient. They are agree- 
able to the taste, which makes them easy 
for anyone to take. They never nauseate 
you. Your Health Food Center carries 
Paramels together with the full line of 
Battle Creek Sanitarium Health Foods. 
Secure a package today. 

Just write your name and address on the 
margin of this ad and mail it today for a 
copy of ‘Healthful Living.’’ This 60 page 
illustrated booklet written by a leading 
nutrition expert, outlines with recipes the 
famous Battle Creek Diet System. 


PARAMELS 


~c| Chocolate caramels of mineral oil e- 
THE BATTLE CREEK FOOD COMPANY, Department A-11, Battle Creek, Miohigan 


When Buying 


CARRY THIS 


SEAL 


It is the CHILD LIFE Approval Seal. 


C SAMPLE cs 
"ie ~ TESTED and PROVEN Jd i. 
| and M46 rai AVS | 


a 


Hundreds of different 


toys, games, and wheel vehicles for children have been tested 
by CHILD LIFE, and the presence of the SEAL OF APPROVAL 


on a toy is your assurance of satisfaction. 


Every product advertised in this issue has the approval of 
CHILD LIFE, and the publishers Rand M¢Nally & Company. 
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THE LITTLE DOG 
STAR 


[Continued from page 693] 
Star.” 

The big, loose-jointed man who 
was with them was called, it seemed, 
Jerry Owens. He was so shy that 
he could scarcely get out a word 
and turned red when anyone spoke 
to him. 

Before day broke, Susy and 
Madge were beginning to make 
ready for the Thanksgiving dinner, 
cutting up pumpkins, stirring the 
batter for Indian meal pudding 
and setting the sandhill crane to 
roast before the fire of coals. Susy 
was a good cook. “I have to be,” 
she explained briefly. 

When they had finished “‘as fine 
a dinner as man ever ate,” as Bill 
Simmons said, Dennis asked a shy 
question. 

“Did you find gold?” he begged 
to know. 

“T did, indeed,’’ Bill Simmons 
answered, “‘though I was tempted 
more than once to drop the heavy 
stuff on the snow. Gold isn’t 
worth much to a man lost in the 
dark.” 

He pulled out one little buck- 
skin bag after another and showed 
them the bright gold dust. Then 
he brought from an inner pocket 
a lump of white stone, with thick, 
crinkled, yellow gold covering half 
its surface. ‘‘That is a nugget,” 
he said, “and it’s for you. There 
are not many folks, even bigger ones 
than you, who will come out on such 
a night to show lost travelers the 
way home.” 

It was not until they were push- 
ing back from the table that the 
big shy man cleared his throat and 
spoke suddenly. 

“T have no gold nuggets to give 
ye, for I am one of those that has 
come back poor from adventuring 
in the West. There is but one 
thing I can do to make return for 
all ye have done for me. I'll sing 
ye a bit of a song.” 

And he sang. Ah, such a voice, 
big and rich and beautiful, singing 
all the songs that people love most 
to hear, Scotch songs, Irish songs, 
“Oh, Susanna,” the song of the 
gold seekers. Last of all he drew 
a great breath and began that 
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Thanksgiving hymn which the chil- 
dren had last heard in the white 
church on the town square in that 
far away country which their father 
and mother still called home. 





AHORSMAN DOLL. 
! WILL BRING HAPPINESS | 
; TOYOURCHILD 


N 
Le 


ee 


















‘‘Come you thankful people come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home; 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin.” 

Bill Simmons had joined in a 
deep hum; his wife was singing» 
too, and so were Susy, Madge and 
Dennis. 


On Sale Wherever 


~ er 
ye 
aes. Fine DollsareSold 


“All the world is God’s own El. HORSMAN CO. Inc 
field.”’ 900 BROADWAY - NEW YORK 
It was late afternoon and already Mokers of Fine Dolls 


dark, with the Little Dog Star 
bright above the roof, when the 
children’s father and mother rode 
up through the snow to the door. 
They came in to see the three 
weary travelers sound asleep. Den- 
nis was mending the fire while 
Susy and Madge were washing the 
dishes. They were stepping back 
and forth very lightly so that they 
should not waken their worn-out 
guests. Madge had taken the big 
gold nugget to prop open the door 
of the cupboard while she put 
away the cups and plates. All 
three were singing Jerry’s Thanks- 
giving hymn very softly under their 
breath. 

‘First the blade and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear. 
Grant, Oh Harvest Lord, that we, 
Wholesome grain and pure may be.”’ 


DOLLY ROSEBUD 


Horsman’s Modern Doll 
—Chuck - full - of - life 
Dressed in her up-to-the- {/ 
minute Horsman quality 
clothes, Dolly Rosebud will 
»A win the heart of your lit- 
tle girl the minute 
she meets her. 


BABY DIMPLES 
The Baby of the Hors- ms 


man Doll Family iS 
Instinctively it is 
love-at-first- sight 
when your little 
girl sees the dim- 
pled, smiling face 


> . and lovable charm 
ETSY of Baby Dimples. 


. IF YOUR STORE DOESN'T CARRY HORSMAN DOLLS - WRITE US FOR NAME OF DEALER 







Uh 


Magnetic Pow- 
er Engine looks 


nickel steel. And 
like the Corliss 


a well-balanced fly 


SONG ABOUT STARS 


DIXIE WILLISON 


| wonder—I wonder 
If somebody every night 
urns on each one of the million 


Steam Engine and 
operates like the 
Corliss Steam En- 


gine—but because 
electricity is used 
for “steam,” it de- 
velops enough 
more power to 





wheel and fast re- 
volving governor 
keep the engine 
running smoothly 
at all times. The 
piston, protected 
by a heavy steel 
shield, operates the 


stars make an ordinary same as On a steam 
Like a little electric light. steam or battery engine run engine—only electricity drives it 
backwards. back and forth, instead of steam. 
The Magnetic Engine operates oa us where you can see one 
a s per-power engines on display 
| wonder I wonder on any standard electric light —or for the special colored catalog 
If stars looking over the town socket—weighs 13% lbs.—is 12 METAL WARE CORPORATION 
~ e e e . l . . . . aoe i. d FE, t o 
Think every window they see with in. x74 in. x9 in. in size—and is General Offices end Factory 
a light finished in red, with nickel-plated 1704 Monrose St., TWO RIVERS, WIS. 


‘ - Chicago, New York, St. Louis, Los Angeles, 
trimmings. All bearings are of San Francisco, Minneapolis, Philadelphia 
ls a star that has fallen down! 





canoe. 


Boys and Girls! Put your 
feet on a pair of the new 
KoKoMo “Chieftain” 
skates if you want to tra- 
vel as swiftly as an arrow, 
as smoothly as a birch 


And they’re as staunch and strong as an Indian buck. 


This new and BETTER skate has FULL BALLOON wheels, all steel 


or rubber tires. 
made. 


Its truss construction makes it the strongest skate 
Its concealed spring action (instead of age-hardening rubber 


cushions) gives it flexibility never attained in a 
skate before. 
GUARANTEE- We will re- } 
place FOUR wheels for pair; “Chieftain”, rubber 
every single wheel that | tire, $3.50 ir; Junior 
comesapartin actual service., Model, $1.75 pair. 

Add 10¢ to above prices and order 

direct if your dealer can’t supply you. 


KOKOMO STAMPED METAL CO. 
KOKOMO INDIANA 


“Chieftain’’ ,regular,$2.25 


a ‘‘Son-ny”’ Parcel Post Truck 


ARGE and strong enough 
for the most vigorous 
outdoor play, small 
enough for indoors, the 
‘‘Son-ny”’ Parcel Post 
Truck is the ideal year 
’round toy. Unusually 
smart in appearance, with 
its green and black body, 
and its disc wheels fin- 
ished in brilliant orange 


baked enamel. Built of 
heavy gauge steel, it is 
strong enough to hold a 
child— nothing to break or 
get out of order. Though 
moderate in price, the 
“Son-ny’ Parcel Post isthe 
equivalent of much higher 
priced trucks in strength, 
size and appearance. It 
solves the gift problem. 


Your dealer should have a complete line of “Son-ny’? Wagons and 


Auto Trucks. 


If not, write us for catalog and prices. 


THE DAYTON TOY & SPECIALTY CoO. 
DAYTON, OHIO 


ALSO MAKERS OF BATON WHEELBARROWS AND WAGONS 


on nt et OO 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 

[Continued from page 679} 
go into her pictures. Her gleeful 
knowledge of the world she attri- 
butes to the fact that her first 
nurse was a dog—a magnificent 
big collie. Some of Elizabeth 
MacKinstry’s books are Tales of 
Laughter, Puck in Pasture, Princess 
and the Goblin, The White Cai, 
Snake Gold, and The Magic Pawn- 
shop. 

It is fun to be made to laugh. 
Bright wit, delicious swiftness, 
laughter at the comical ways of 
elves, children and grown-ups—it 
is fine when we can catch the 
humor of things as they pass. 
Certain authors do this very suc- 
cessfully—some of them even laugh 
up their sleeve! There is A. A. 
Milne in Winnie-the-Pooh, and E. V. 
Lucas in his “pantry moods.” 
Rachel Field laughs often and car- 
ries us along with her. Carlo 
Lorenzini and Attilio Mussino are 
past masters of the art. Was there 
ever a book like it? And very 
near the top in_ light-hearted, 
deliciously amusing books is John 
Bennett’s The Pigtail of Ah Lee 
Ben Loo. 

One almost knows about John 
Bennett without being told. It 
does not surprise us to hear that 
he loves children and that he can 
make anything from a kite to a 
model boat, that he can mend 
broken toys or shoot a bow and 
arrow. Barnaby Lee and Master 
Skylark showed us that he was a 
man of accomplishments! In the 
boy’s library, across from Mr. 
Bennett’s own study, there are no 
doubt many of our favorite book 
friends. We like to feel that if he 
could cross the threshold to our 
tenth birthday party that he would 
find there a chosen company. It 
is to life itself, not merely to a 
celebration that we would invite 
him. 


FROM SEA TO SEA 


Abdallah and His Donkey - Baroness Dombrowski 
The Macmillan Company, New York 


[Continued on page 715] 
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THE RUMBLE SEAT 
AND BILLY CORY 


[Continued from page 690] 


making Mr. Twain upset over losing his passenger 
and worrying Aunt Prescott, which was worst thing, 
of all? 

There was one thing to do: get home and then 
phone Mr. Twain at Mr. Zeigler’s. But that wasn’t 
easy. Gee! How could one do it—it was miles 
and miles, and there were no houses or anything 
like a railway! Nothing but forest—forest, ferns 
and red lizards—and silence! 

There was not a sound now. You couldn’t even 
tell which turning the sport-car had taken! Tough 
luck! 

When he reached the crossroads there was no 
trace of the car’s wheels. Nor was there any guide- 
post to be found. Maybe Mr. Twain was still 
wondering about the road and was lost too. But 
anyhow, he hadn’t missed Billy. 

Billy looked at each road. It was safe to take 
the right, as Mr. Twain’s preference was for that. 
Yet maybe they had gone on the other, as Mr. Nealy 
wanted always to go to the left! It was a puzzle! 

So Billy put a hand into the pocket where he had 
exactly thirteen cents and tossed a coin. It had an 
Indian head on it. It went “heads,” too. That 
was for “right.” 

Up that road and down that road he went for 
a long distance. But he came to nothing. It was 
just woods. The two red lizards in his pocket 
handkerchief wiggled a lot. He wondered if he'd 
ever get them back home safe to Aunt Prescott’s 
lovely summer estate with the rock garden and the 
tamous lily pool. He'd have to—somehow—so on 

[Continued on page 712] 
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With a Bag Full of Dutton Books 


The Night Before Christmas 


Decorations by Elizabeth MacKinstry $2.00 
Chelsea Edition 


Travels of Sammie the Turtle 
Told and Illustrated by Marion Bullard $2.00 
For Younger Children 


Cork Ship Models and How to 
Make Them By Peter Adams $1.25 


The Shadow of the 
Iroquois 


By Everett McNeil $2.00 
For Boys of All Ages 


Mutiny Island 


By C. M. Bennett $2.00 
For Older Boys 


The Old Woman Who Rode On 
A Broom 
Illustrated by T. Butler-Stoney $1.50 


The Pied Piper of Hamelin 


Illustrated by T. Butler-Stoney $1.50 


Merchant Ships and What They 
Bring Us __3y Sheila E. Braine $1.50 


The Counterpane Fairy 


Told and Illustrated by Katharine Pyle $2.00 


The Swords of the Vikings 


By Julia Davis Adams = $2.50 


Shen of the Sea 
By Arthur Bowie Chrisman $2.00 
Winner of the Newbery Medal, 1925 


Alison Blair 


By Gertrude Crownfield $2.00 


For Older Boys 


For Older Girls 


Author of GAY-NECK, awarded the 
Newberry Medal by the American 
Library Association for the outstand- 
ing book of the year, writes a new tale 
for boys. 


Ghond the Hunter 
By Dhan Gopal Mukerji 
Decorated by Boris Artzybashetf 
Other Boys Books by Mukerji - - 
Kari, the Elephant Hari, the Jungle Lad 
Jungle Beasts and Men 





Another whimsy by the author of WHEN WE WERE VERY YOUNG 


The House at Pooh Corner 
By A.A. Milne Decorations by Ernest H.Shepard $2.00 
Other Books by A. A. Milne Each $2.00 
Now We Are Six Winnie-the-Pooh 
When We Were Very Young 


Song Books 
Teddy Bear and Other Songs $2.50 
Fourteen Songs $2.50 The King’s Breakfast $2.00 
Songs From Now We 2 
Are Six $2.50 


Send for our free illustrated 
catalogue. Dutton Books 
for Boys and Girls 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Inc. 


286-302 Fourth Ave. 
New York City 








Sy 
The DOLLS’ 
Thanksgiving Day 
REBELLION 


ETTY was spending Thanksgiving Day at Grand- 

mother’s. And because every inch of space at the 
big table was filled, Betty and her dolls were having a 
special dinner at a special little table. 

They were having a lovely time, when suddenly the 
dolls started grumbling. 

“The alphabet soup was very nice and most instruc- 
tive,” said the biggest doll, ‘‘and the turkey is delicious, 
but I must say I don’t like this.” 

“Nor I!’ “Nor I!” said the other dolls. 

“Don’t like what?” asked Betty. 

“This plain, every-day milk on a holiday!” chorused 
all the dolls. 

They made so much noise that at last Betty went 
and told her grandmother. “The dolls think they should 
have a grown-up drink, Grandma,” she explained. 

“T know what to give them,” laughed the jolliest 
aunt, and she insisted on going to the kitchen herself. 
In a moment she was back with some real grown-up 
drinks, just like those at the larger table. 

“How do those taste?” she asked. 

“Tt’s awfully good, Auntie! Thank you very much,” 
said Betty. The dolls were too busy drinking to speak. 

“Tell your children they can drink all they want,” 
said the jolliest aunt. ““That’s Postum made-with-hot- 
milk, and it’s so good for you that your mother says 
you can have it whenever you like.” 


MOTHERS: Even the children who dislike milk plain, love Postum 
made-with-hot-milk. For one thing, Postum adds a delicious flavor; 
for another thing, it looks just like a “grown-up drink”. Postum 
(favorite drink for adults as well as children in more than two anda 
half million American homes) is made of roasted wheat and bran, 
slightly sweetened. It is very economical, and can be made literally 
in an instant. Just make Instant Postum with hot (not boiled) milk 
instead of the usual boiling water. 

Make a thirty-day test of Postum as a beverage. We’ll gladly start 
you off with a week’s supply, and send you also Carrie Blanchard’s 
interesting book on Postum for Children. Just mail the coupon! 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 


MAIL NOW 


THIS 


Postum Company, Incor ed, Battle Creek, Mich. *P.—C.L.—11-28 

1 want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send me, without cost 
blig eck’s supply 

nt Postum ( ‘ instantly in the cup) 

» the Children’s booklet by Carrie Blanchard 


COUPON 


State 


In Canada, address Canapian Postum Company, Ltd. 
$12 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario 
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LONG AGO THANKSGIVING 
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“O dear!” Jo thought. “If I could only go up- 
stairs.” But how could she leave Aunt Prudence 
with a Governor’s family to care for? She glanced 
at the little girl. 

The newcomer smiled. ‘‘What is your name?” 
she asked. ‘“‘Mine’s Melissa, and my doll’s is 
Flora.” 

““Mine’s Jo,’”’ was the hasty answer. Then, with- 
out another look, Jo fled to the kitchen. But now 
and then as she worked, she stole back to peep at 
Melissa, who sat lonesomely rocking her doll before 
the fire. 

When it was dinner time at last, Jo was glad to 
wait on the table instead of sitting down with the 
rest. She would not look at Melissa, but once, as 
she paused at the Governor’s elbow with the pota- 
toes, he glanced down at her with a twinkle. 

“Well, Jo,” he said, “I think you are the most 
useful lad I ever saw.” 

The two Dillard families looked surprised at that; 
they had been too busy to remember Jo’s strange 
clothes. But, to her great relief, no one said any- 
thing. 

When dinner was over and the dishes washed, a 
weary little girl stole tiptoe up to the spare room, 
where another fire had been lighted. She took off 
Marietta’s poor muddy dress and hung it by the 
fire; then she sat down to rock her. It was cozy 
by the fire, and she almost went to sleep. 

Suddenly there was a stir at the door. “Little 
boy,” a small voice said wistfully, “don’t you ever 
play at all?” 

Jo sat up blinking. She tried to stuff Marietta 
under the edge of her coat, but it was too late. 

“*A doll!” cried the Governor’s little girl, her blue 
eyes opening wide. “I didn’t know boys ever 
played with dolls!” 

This was too much. Marietta slipped to the 
floor unheeded, and poor Jo bowed over in the chair, 
her face in her hands. 
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Melissa hurried acrgss the room and picked up 


the doll. Then she laid a hand on the bowed head. 
“Don’t cry,” she begged. “Please, little boy, 
don’t cry.” 


At that Jo lifted her wet face. “I’m not a little 
b-b-boy,”” she sobbed. “‘I am just as much a little 
g-g-girl as you are!” 

Then, of course, the whole story came out. It 
didn’t take long to tell, and soon Jo and Melissa 
were playing away as happily as though they had 
always known each other. 

“I wish you could stay to my party,” Jo said at 
last. ‘‘O, no,” she added, laughing. ‘‘There won’t 
be any. I forgot about Tommy’s trousers: All the 
same, though, playing with you and Flora has been 
nicer than any party.” 

But Melissa was troubled at the thought of her 
new friend’s disappointment; she kept thinking 
about it. . 

After a while the Governor’s wife came up to tell 
her little girl it was time to go. As they put on 
their wraps, Jo, bashful again, went softly down- 
stairs and tucked herself away once more in her 
chimney corner. The old clock in the corner seemed 
to be making a happy ticking; it had sounded so 
doleful before dinner. 

It seemed to her that Melissa and her mother 
were a long time getting 
into their things. There 
was much bustling and 
whispering; and once she 
saw the Gover- 
nor’s driver car- 
rying a box up- 
stairs. 

‘““Come!”’ she 
heard the Gov- 
ernor call- 
ing at last. 
‘We must 
be gone.” 

Then 
Melissa pot ett 
came trip- aS 
ping in to 3 
look for Jo. 
‘Thinkofmeatthe 
party to-night,”’ 
she said, as she kissed the funny little figure good-by. 

Jo wondered what made her say that. She stood 
at the window till the carriage was out of sight. As 
she turned back to the fire, her mother said, “‘ There’s 
something out in the hall that the Governor’s little 
girl left for you.” 

On the old chest in the hall Jo found a flat white 
box. Wondering, she brought it in and opened it. 
Inside, lay a lovely little pink silk dress covered with 
flounces, and under that a very tiny blue silk dress, 
made in the same way. On a card she read, “For 
Jo and Marietta, from Melissa and Flora, to be worn 
at the party.” 

Jo could not speak; she could only dance up and 
Gown, 
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Fun every day in the year 
with this 


FOX PLAY GUN! 


Bright days or rainy days—summer or 
winter — you'll enjoy playing with a 
Fox Play Gun. 

You can use it outdoors or in the 
house. It won’t hurt anybody or do 
any damage. Won’t even break glass- 
ware. But it’s great for playing games 
and for target practice! 


The Fox Piay Gun is different from 
any other plaything you ever had. It’s 
a “real” double-barrel, breech-loading 
shot gun—looks just like a big Fox 
Gun. Loads and works like a big gun, 
too, but it’s 


Absolutely Harmless 


Shoots little, light wooden balls 
from true-to-life spring-powered 
“shells.” No powder—no danger. Has 
double triggers, steel barrels and hard- 
wood stock, and it’s made to last a 
long time. 

Ask your Dad to bring youa Fox Play 
Gun from the nearest toy, sporting 
goods or department store. Orit can be 
ordered from us. The price is $3.50, 
which includes an attractive target and 
an ample supply of “ammunition.” 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4712 N. 18th Street 
Philadelphia 
Makers of the famous Fox Shot Gun 







This folder tells all 
about the Fox Play 
Gun. Write for your 


copy — free. 


PLAY GUN 















A FEW DAYS LATER ALICE WAS SICK 
..- AND MOTHER WONDERED WHY. 


Millions guard lecuiille 
this simple way 


A purifying toilet soap removes 
irt from hands—germs, too 


oP ern there with gentle kitty—little Alice 
looks safe! 


But she isn’t safe! In kitty’s fur, on the rug, 
the floor—on things all about—may be lurking 
unseen germs. On door-knobs, money, books— 
on many things we all must touch— germs may 
hide—waiting to be picked up by unsuspecting 
hands and passed into the mouth. The Life 
Extension Institute lists 27 germ diseases hands 
may carry. 

To guard against this danger—encourage your 
family to wash with this delightful, purifying 
toilet soap—Lifebuoy. It removes germs! 


Children, grown-ups too, quickly learn to love 
Lifebuoy’s pleasant clean scent, which tells you 
Lifebuoy purifies and which vanishes as you rinse. 


So fine for the skin 


Lifebuoy’s gentle, antiseptic lather keeps skins 
fresh and clear, too. Prevents body odor. Get 
Lifebuoy today. 


And if you want to give your children the 
chance to play a jolly “Clean Hands” game— 
mail coupon for a Lifebuoy Wash-up Chart. It 
completely changes a child’s attitude toward 
washing and taking baths. 


LEVER BROS. CO., Cambridg?, Mass. 


LIFEBUOY 


HEALTH SOAP 
for face, hands, bath. 


_ 

Lever Bros.Co., Dept.2311,Cambridge, Mass. 
I have children. Please send me a Free 

Wash-up Chart for each. 

Name____ 


Address 
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SON OF THE* DESERT 


[Continued from page 665] 


garments—for as soon as the sun sets it grows bitter 
cold on the desert—the men sat like statues of peace. 
And with them sat Abdul Aziz, thinking, always 
thinking. 

So the caravan moved southwestward. And if 
time had suddenly stood still, and they had met on 
the road that Bedouin chief of anolder day, Abraham, 
the patriarch of the Jews, wandering with Sarah his 
wife and his many flocks, neither would have been 
much surprised. For on the desert time leaves 
little trace and man is to-day as he was then. 

When they had been a week on the way the boy 
rode up to the old man and, having kissed his robe, 
asked, “‘Where are we going, O my grandfather?’ 

“Far in the desert,’’ answered the old man, “‘lies 
a green oasis where water is always flowing. Men 
call it Nefta, the pearl of the desert. Thither are 
we going.” 

Nefta! Abdul Aziz rejoiced, for much had he 
heard of the cool green gardens of Nefta. 

Slowly, very slowly, the caravan crawled across 
the face of the country. Gradually as they went 
the land grew more and more arid. They were 
obliged to sell their sheep who cannot live on the 
desert. Wells grew scarcer and little by little they 
came into the true Sahara, the great desert that 
stretches, a bare and dead world of its own, all 
across Africa. A strange world it is, for it has 
mountains, valleys and plains like the living world, 
save that nothing grows to cover the bare ribs of 
earth, and nothing moves but the great winds, and 
now and again the wandering Bedouins. And the 
desert is of four sorts, the rock desert, the desert 
of dry salt lake beds, the desert of flat sand tied 
down by sage and cactus, and the desert of the 
moving dunes of sand. Over all these four plodded 
the caravan. But of moving dunes they saw the least. 

The skin of the Bedouins grew taut and dry as 
parchment, and so dark that it was almost black. 
They had not an ounce of superfluous fat on their 
bodies, and their eyes were always squinting for the 
great glare of the sun. But they drove on as the 
days stretched into weeks. They passed the oasis 
of Gafsa, where the Roman ruins are jagged against 
the sky, and, many days later, another oasis named 
Tozeur. Here Maroc spoke again to his grandson. 

“To-morrow,” he said, “you and I will ride 
forward ahead of the others to Nefta. Next day 
they will overtake us there.” 

So they rose early, the old man and the young 
boy, and set off together across the plain of hard 
sand that is flat as a table. They spoke little on 
the way, but they pressed forward steadily. At 
noon they rested, in the shade of a French block- 
house by the way and in the afternoon they saw on 
the horizon the dark green jagged line of the palms 
of Nefta. 

Maroc did not go in by the direct route, but 
circled a little way around the oasis, so that they 
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came at last to a steep rise that stands in that place 
between the desert and the fertile ground. Here 
he stopped and Abdul Aziz stopped beside him. 

“Look!” said the old man, and he made a sweep- 
ing gesture before him. 

Abdul Aziz looked. Below him, in great circles 
cut by the waters deep into the sand, lay a green 
paradise of waving date palms, bananas and fig 
trees, beneath which were lush gardens of bright 
green barley. Between the gardens, flowing every- 
where in a mad profusion, were streams of living 
water that cascaded and bubbled with a tinkling 
sound. After the hot dry blare of the desert the 
sight was like drink to the thirsty and food to the 
hungry. 

Abdul Aziz took a deep breath and felt the air 
cool in his nostrils. Deep within him it seemed that 
a small voice spoke to him, with a sort of finality. 
“Here,” said the voice, “‘is your home, for which 
you have been searching, always.”’ The boy sighed 
and closed his eyes. 


The next day he went a little way across the desert 
to meet his mother. When he came to her he saw 
that Youssef was riding beside his mother’s camel, 
looking up at her and talking. And she smiled 
down on him from the swaying camel with happiness 
in her eyes. 

“Mother,” said Abdul Aziz simply, when he had 
greeted them, “I know what I want to do with my 
money. I want to buy a garden in Nefta, and 
live here always.” 

Kadija and Youssef looked at one another, a long 
look. Then the man spoke. 

“It is well, my son,” he said. ‘‘ Your mother and 
I are soon to be married. We will live with you, 
and together we will work the garden. May Sidi 
Bou Ali, the sacred marabout of Nefta, grant us joy!” 

“Then, by the prophet, I ask nothing more!” 
cried the boy and he kissed Youssef’s robe. He 
would have liked to kiss his mother, too, but the 
camel was too high and he could only touch the 
end of her fingers. 


A few days later the marriage took place. The 
fantasia was a very grand affair. Kadija, dressed 
in beautiful embroidered garments and wearing 
many pounds of new silver jewelry, was paraded 
through the streets of the little town, which hangs 
on the red soil above the oasis, on a high and sway- 
ing camel. Beside her rode the Bedouins, each on 
a magnificent charger caparisoned with gay saddles 
and bright saddle cloths. Youssef headed the band, 
bathed and barbered and gorgeously apparelled, and 
the boy thought as he looked at him that he could 
not desire a finer father. 
daring feats of horsemanship, riding the rearing and 
plunging horses with grave impassive faces. And 
all the while they fired guns into the air, and shrill 
music of flute and drum echoed through the narrow 
red-brown streets. 

The boy riding proudly his fine saddle studded in 
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With the Serfect 
Ce dl Ce 
MOTION 


Children like the Samson Kar because it brings 
every young muscle into play. . . because it 
speeds along like the wind . . . because it’s the 
best looking, best riding speeder in the neigh- 
borhood. 


Give it the hardest service. Bang it around all 
you like. The Samson Kar never loses its orig- 
inal beauty and easy riding qualities. The 
Samson Kar is not built like a toy... it is con- 
structed with the strength of an automobile. 


Health grows day by day with a Samson Kar. 
Made for boys and girls from 5 to12. Finished 
in rich sedan blue. Rubber tires and disc wheels. 
Seat adjusts to fit all sizes. Guaranteed for 12 
months. Retail price $12.50. 


Samson Kar 


Buy a Samson Kar from your 
dealer. If he does not have 
them in stock show him this 
advertisement and ask him 
to order for you or send the 
coupon to us! 

The Samson Kar for boys 
and girls will interest you. 

Write for literature. 





THE SAMSON MFG. CO., Date 
236 Cliff St., Springfield, Ohio 
Send a Samson Kar ($12.50) all charges paid, to address below. 


Name 


Street ‘ ae 

City eethewacactimaden és ... State ; er 
Check in space below whether cash is sent, or shipment is to be made C. O. D. 

CO) Check accompanies order. D Ship C. O. D. 


Dealer's Name 


(0 Have asked dealer to order for me. 





REG.U.S. PAT. OFF, 


CHILDRENS A UNDERWEAR. 


Keeping up with 
the juniors 


(y= of the principal reasons why Nazareth knit 
underwear is so popular with children is that it 
is made by specialists who design these garments— 
who try them out on average boys and girls, changing 
this or that, until a garment seems to be correct in 


every respect. 
the stores. 


Then the new style is offered through 


You can get heavy weight waist suits in knee length 
with short sleeves, ankle length with long sleeves; 
plain union suits; Nazareth waists and infants’ shirts, 


All Nazareth fabrics, whether bleached cotton, tinted 
or part wool with rayon stripes, are knitted at the 
Nazareth inill. Every step from yarn to buttons is 
taken with 
and value always the 
objective. 


service 


Nazareth keeps up 
with the juniors by 
making modern style 
underwear. 


Always look for the 
Nazareth label. Write 
us for catalog, if your 
dealer cannot supply 
you. 


NAZARETH 
WAIST CO. 
366 Broadway Dept. L 


New York 


Millsat Nazareth, Pa. 


Style G/B Girls’ Cream 
tinted Heavyweight 
Waist Union Suit, sizes 
2/3, 4/5 6/7, 8/9, 
10/11, 12/13 Rayon 
Stripe, Part Wool, 
fleeced knitted fabric. 
Dutch neck, short 
sleeves, bloomer knee 
style. Rayon shell trim 
and Rayon tape in neck. 
Pin tubes. Pearl but- 
tons. 


Other styles as above 
but with tight knee or 
ankle length. 

Packed in Glassine 
envelopes. All above 

retail at $1.00. 


Style B.U, Heavy- 
weight waist union suit 
for boy or girl. Sizes 
2to13. Special14-15. 
Bleached, fleeced, 
knitted fabrics; taped 
front, back and sides; 
non-rusting pin tubes. 
Taped button where 
needed. Drop seat. 
Allflatseams. Collar- 
ette neck. Retails at 
$1.00. 
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silver, and clothed with a new dignity, thought that 
his cup was full. 

One afternoon a few weeks later Abdul Aziz stood 
with his mother in the shade of his own garden. It 
lay at the extreme edge of the oasis, and, from a very 
fertile strip at one end of it, it stretched away to the 
edge of the desert. Here the palms were smaller 
in size and fewer in number, and finally they stopped 
altogether. Beyond them lay the great Sahara, 
gray and tan and mauve, shimmering in the light. 
And it stretched away over the rim of the world. 

The two stood under the last tree, looking out 
across the sands. Beside them the Son of Satan 
munched contentedly on a leaf of cactus. 

Kadija, whose face was very serious, laid her arm 
across her son’s shoulders. “Abdul Aziz,” she said 
softly, “‘now that you have bought a garden, what 
are you planning to do with your life?” 

The boy’s face grew very red, and he stood strug- 
gling to put into words the deep thing that was 
in him. 

“By Allah, I shall be a good man!” he answered 
gravely. ‘“‘I am too true a son of the desert to wish 
to leave it altogether. But I was born in a northern 
village and I love the gardens. Here I shall stay. 
And here, do you see, if I work hard and dig a very 
deep well, I can make my garden bigger and steal 
a little bit from the desert to make it blossom and 
grow green. The desert will not mind. It is so big.” 

“No,” said Kadija, smiling now, “the desert will 
not mind.” 

“And,” went on the boy with shining eyes, “I! 
will work hard and I will study—you know that 
already I can read and write—and when I grow up 
I will help my people to be great again, as in the 
old days. I swear it by the head of my father!” 

Kadija looked across the desert for a long time in 
silence, but her eyes were full of happiness. Then 
she raised her hand. ‘‘Listen!”’ she said. 

Very faint and far away, like a bell on the stil! 
air, came the voice of the muezzin. ‘La il-la il la 
Allah!”’ he sang. 

“‘Mektoub! It is written!” said Abdul Aziz. 

THE END 
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TURKEY TURN-OUT 


[Continued from page 666] 


large darning needle, and a long coarse thread. At 
a signal, everyone must start stringing the cran- 
berries. At the end of five minutes a glass jar of 
red candies (resembling cranberries) is awarded the 
child who has the longest necklace. 

A “farmer” and a “turkey” are next chosen 
from the group. Of course it is the business of the 
farmer to catch the turkey. The farmer is blind- 
folded and told to catch the bird, being guided only 
by the noncommittal sound of ‘Gobble-gobble- 
gobble” repeated over and over by the child acting 
as the turkey. When the farmer catches his victim, 
he must also guess his name before he is allowed to 
remove the bandage from his eyes. 

The turkey then becomes farmer until all have 
had a turn. 

If Mother can “just pretend”’ to be enough of an 
artist to draw a large picture of a turkey on a sheet 
of paper, all will be fine. To make Mr. Turkey 
look even more foolish, blindfold each player and 
let him try to pin a black paper stovepipe hat on 
the head of the bird. The successful one is rewarded 
with a turkey-box filled with candy. 

Another game which is lots of fun is called 
“Blowing the Turkey Feather.” All boys and 
girls except one are asked to sit on the floor, and 
hold tightly to the edges of a large sheet which is 
raised slightly above the floor. A turkey feather 
is then placed on the sheet, and the boy or girl 
nearest it must blow it towards another player, who 
must try to keep it in the air all the while. It is 
the object of the one who has been left out of the 
circle to catch the feather while it is in the air. 
The player on whom the feather rests, or who is 
nearest it, then changes places with the successful 
“‘catcher.”’ 

[Continued on page 714] 





























Just what you want! 


— a fascinating game, indoors or 
out ...areal developer of eye and hand, 
and of sportsmanship . . . a safe, well-made, 
long-lasting toy that will outlive most of the 
things that come with the Christmas tree. 


It is called the 
SAVAGE PLAY RIFLE 


It is a beautiful looking miniature 

model of a famous Savage arm, shoot- 

ing fifteen small Bakelite pellets at one 

loading; operating like a real pump 

gun. A coiled spring throws the little 

— accurately, from twelve to fifteen 
eet. 





Unusually safe 


4 . The Savage Play Rifle is designed 
5 00 race mee for children to use. .. having an un- 

"balls, etc. usual safety feature in the fact that 
(Postpaid, $5.25) 10 ball can be discharged unless the 
shooter exerts a forward pressure on 
the slide forearm, thus requiring the 
use of both hands and intentional 


PRICE 


effort. Made with hard-wood stock, 
steel barrel, handsome finish. 


A Wonderful Target Game 


All the family will find the competi- 
tion of this target game amusing. 
With each play rifle comes a hand- 
some colored bell-target which catches 
the pellets and scores them for the 
shooter. 


You can get a Savage Play Rifle from the nearest toy 
or department store. If no store is near you send 
check or money order for $5.25 and coupon below, 
and the Play Rifle will be sent postpaid. 


SAVAGE 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Dept. 801, Utica, N. Y. 
Owners and Operators of 
J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Largest Manufacturers of Sporting Arms in the World 





SAVAGE ARMS CORP., Dept. 801, Utica, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: I attach check [] money order [1] 
for $5.25. Please mail one Savage Play Rifle. 
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What the Heather 
said to the Bluebell 


HE Heather said to the Bluebell, “What funny 
little children! They stare and stare, just as 
thoughthey had never seen anything in all their lives.” 
“Why, of course,” said the Bluebell. “They are 
from ’way across the sea. What could you expect?” 
Just then they heard the most barbaric sound... 
coming nearer and nearer. 

“Now watch them,”’ said the Heather. “Won’t 
their eyes open wide when they see a Highlander 
with bagpipes?” 

And then appeared the most comical little High- 
lander blowing his bagpipes for all he was worth. 

Bob and Betty simply couldn’t believe he was a 
boy, for he wore a plaid skirt and socks. 

Oh! what a din—and such weird sounds as those 
bagpipes did make! 

Bob and Betty burst out laughing, and they 
laughed and laughed. 

“My! what pretty white teeth that little boy and 
girl have,” said the Heather. “I wonder how they 
manage to make them shine so?” 

Just then Bob and Betty moved - So 
on, and the Heather never learned 
that Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream Est. 1806 
was the answer to his question. 


COLGATE Colgate @ Company, 595 Fifth Ave., 
ae New York, N. Y., Department 217-K 
a Please send me FREE a sample of this 
cleansing dentifrice and a Clean Teeth 
Bronze Membership Pin in Chart. 
Colgate Health Club 


Send coupon for Clean Teeth 
Chart, which shows how 
children can win this pin. 
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OUR WORKSHOP 


[Continued from page 681] 


height, so there will be room below for your large 
books, and room above for books of medium size. 
Twelve inches will accommodate most large books, 
and 8¥% inches the smaller books. Find the cor- 
rect length for the shelf board with a ruler. Make 
the width ¥% inch less than the depth of the box. 
The board should make a snug fit between the box 
sides. To fasten it, drive finishing nails into its 
ends, and through the box bottom into its back edge. 

A pair of screw hooks, like the hook in Figure 5, 
to screw into the wall, and a pair of hangers of either 
form shown in Figure 5, to screw to the back of the 
wallrack, are needed. 

Finish the wallrack with three coats of enamel or 
lacquet enamel. Ordinary lacquer dries so quickly 
that it is hard to brush it on without showing laps. 
Before applying the finish, drive all nail heads below 
the wood surface with a nail-set or the point of a 
nail. Then fill the nail holes and cracks and joints 
with putty. And carefully sandpaper all surfaces. 
After each coat of finish has dried, rub it lightly 
with fine sandpaper, to remove roughness. 

Book ends like those in Figure 6 are made to 
hold a few books on one’s desk or table. They are 
good Christmas gifts, and they can be made quickly. 
Figure 7 is a pattern for the two blocks of wood 
required. The thickness should be 3% inch. Be- 
cause the blocks are plain, their surfaces must be 
cut very straight, and made very smooth with a 
plane and sandpaper. 

The base plates are pieces of galvanized iron. Go 
to a tinsmith and ask him to cut two pieces of the 
size shown in Figure 8, with two corners rounded, 
and to drill two %%-inch holes for screws for attach- 
ing the plates to the bottom edges of the wooden 
pieces. The tinsmith will bevel the holes so the 
screw heads will fit even with the surface (Figure 9). 

Use three coats of enamel or lacquer enamel on 
the book ends. Chinese red or jade green will give 
the right color effect. Figure 6 shows a small 
decalcomania picture upon the center of the outer 
face. You can buy such transfer pictures at the 
paint store. Directions for applying come with 
them. 

Glue a piece of felt to the bottom of each base 
plate, and the book ends will be completed. 


THE PLANE 


ARTHUR KRAMER 


I run along sweet-smelling boards 
For little boys and girls. 

It’s lots of fun to work for them 
A-making wooden curls. 
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STORYBOOK PEOPLE 
IN PAINT 


By RUBY SHORT McKIM 


GOLDILOCKS 


No. 314 


F GOLDILOCKS had seen the portraits of the three 

bears just above her head, she would not have 
waited to taste their porridge, I am sure. This is just 
the beginning of her adventures. 

You can make a poster of Goldilocks by means of a 
waxed transfer pattern (18 by 20 inches), of which this 
is just a small copy. With Mother’s help you can 
easily transfer this pattern to a piece of muslin or silk 
by pressing with a hot iron; and then it is a simple 
matter to paint within the outlines. 

The Storybook People make interesting posters; or 
you can keep them and set all six together into a 
wonderful quilt. Any one of them would be lovely as 


a quilt center, or to put on your curtains. Goldilocks 
is fifth in the series. 


Painting set—three colors, a bottle of medium and a good 
brush—number 311—$1.10 postpaid. 


Please order from CHILD LIFE, 536 South Clark St., Chicago, III. 


CHILD LIFE. 


A WONDER WORLD AWAITS 


Grin THE CHILDREN this Christmas over the 


rim of the horizon of knowledge with the 

Electric Questioner their guide....to the 
wonders of Nature, History, Geography and 
Literature. 


In hundreds of thousands of homes the 
Electric Questioner, which all children love, 
has become an established institution. It is not 
a toy for Christmas morning only, nor is any 
child, or grown-up for that matter, too old or 
too young to be thrilled and instructed by it. 
It is for all. 


The Knapp Electric Questioner 
Answers by Electricity 


Operates on a single dry cell (furnished) no electric connections 


Do one of two things. Have the Electric Questioner demon- 
strated for you at any department or toy store....no ad- 
vertisement can adequately describe it....OR ASK THE 
CHILD WHO HAS ONE. 


It is on sale everywhere. If your dealer is out of stock 
we will send the Electric Questioner on receipt of price plus 
postage, with full return privilege if you are not satisfied. 


KNAPP ELECTRIC INC. 
PORT CHESTER NEW YO 
DEPARTMENT 10 
Also Manufacturers of the Tell Bell and the 
Knapp Work Shop Circular free on request 


IN CANADA: ¢T. EATON Ct 


Notice to Questioner Owners 


Our newest set of colored illustrated subjects 
is as follows: Fruits, Nuts and Vegetables; 
Wild Flowers; The Life of The Ant; An Even- 
ing With The Microscope; The World a Mil- 
lion Years Ago; A Day at The Zoo; In The 
Inky Depths of The Sea; A Walk By The 
Waters Edge. If you wish to add this to your 
collection ask for Set K. This set, which sells 
for $1.00, is displayed at the Knapp Electric 
Questioner Library, at dealers, or we will send 
for price plus postage. 


RE 


KNAPP ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 

Inctudiog Sete HM, The 

$3.50 es Senet 
dew nbed eppoame 


Denver West and Canads $3.75 





* THANKSGIVING FUN 


HURRAY for our Thanksgiving fun, 
For puddings, pie and play! 

Hurray for jolly SCOOTER BIKES, 
On good Thanksgiving Day! 

And CHRISTMAS TIME is coming soon; 
What perfect joy it makes 

When Santa brings us SCOOTER BIKES 
With ENDEE COASTER BRAKES! 


HE ENDEE Coaster Brake really makes 

the scooter bike.- It takes the place of 
the hub in the rear wheel; runs on three sets 
of ball bearings and enables a child to slow 
down or stop by slight backward pressure 
on the pedals. It is velvet smooth in action; 
always positive—never fails. It’s the same 
brake that is so popular with bicycle riders 
that eighty out of every hundred are using it. 


There should be some kind of braking 
device on the scooter bike. This one is the 
ideal compared with which all others are 
crude and clumsy. 


New Departure 


EN DEE 
Gaster Brake 


BRISTOL CONN. 


ID’ -O-8-3-3- OS .B-O.0 8.0.0 :.C':O-.0 
Adapted and reprinted by permission from Jobn Martin's Book. 


LIFE 


A TURKEY GOBBLER 


By HAZEL H. SAMPLE 
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‘The pi ne-cone 
showing: wire 


I: feet 


®- 


How-to cut head = 
‘Two pieces Glue 
to-gethier Fold*ends of neck like 


i and 


Showing —" feathers, and 


ead ° 


3. 


ET anice large fat pine cone for the turkey’s body. 
Wrap a piece of hatwire around the cone in the 
middle, bringing the two ends under the cone for the 
feet. Twist these ends into loops, so he will stand up. 
Cut five turkey feathers about three inches long for 
the tail and two a little longer to stand down for 
wings. Put a dab of glue on the quill end of the 
feathers and stick in between the ‘“‘leaves’” of the 
cone. They will stick when dry. Then stick in the 
two, one on each side for wings, and allow them to 
droop down. 

The head is cut from two pieces of stiff red paper. 
Darken the breast part with crayon. Paste together 
to the line that is dotted and fold these ends back. 
You may have to cut out a little of the small end of 
the cone to fit the head on. Dot the eyes in with 
ink. Put a dab of paste on the two ends of the neck, 
bend back and press onto the small end of the cone. 

Now you have an attractive table decoration. 
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No more restless standing through interminable “‘but- 
tonings’’ of blouses or leggings. The.youngsters like to 
zip them up for theraselves or for each other. 


It’s such fun 
to put them on! 


Even little children 
can manage Zip-Ons 


Trim, warm leggings, 
smart little blouses 


BK VERY independent little 
American wishes ‘‘to do it 
himself” —and every busy 
mother likes to have him. 

So both mother and child are 
delighted with Zip-Ons! 


Snugly clad in Zip-Ons chil- 
dren are protected from those 
abrupt changes of temperature 
which doctors say greatly in- 
crease susceptibility to in- 
fection. 

Zip-Ons are durable and eco- 
nomical—in their original pur- 
chase price and in their up- 
keep. They clean beautifully 
and may even be washed! 

Suede Like in French Blue, 
Poppy Red, Camel’s Hair, Em- 
wk Reindeer, African, Navy, 
Grey,and Copenhagen. Cordu- 
roy in Navy, Grey, Camel and 
Brown. Sizes—2 to 10 years. 





This label om every genuine ¥ 
On garment—insist om seeing tt, 
Zip-Ons are guaranteed. 


Blouses and leggings may be 
purchased separately. 

Zip-On Leggingsare made al- 
soin Moleskin, Corduroy, and 
Jersey Cloth in White, Camel’s 
Hair, Navy, Brown and Grey. 
To avoid ail fastener trouble, 
be sure to get Zip-Ons. 


If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write us the size and color 
youdesire—Zip-On Suits, Leg- 
gings or Sport Blouses — we 
will see that you are supplied. 
Sole Agents, Howlett & Hock- 
meyerCo.,Inc., Fifth Ave., Cor. 
26th St., New York City. 





In Zip-Ons, youngsters are happy 

and safe long hours out-of-doors, 

protected from ae and from 
chilling. 


ZIP-ON 


Trade Mark Reg. U.S, Pat. Office 


LEGGINGS, SPORT BLOUSES AND PLAY SUITS 


23 inches lon: 
$2 . Always welcome as a Christmas gift for 


boys because it looks and works like the 
real thing; crank controlled—loads and 
dumps at any desired point 

all Structo Toys, this Giant Steam 
Shovel is strongly built of heavy gauge 
pressed steel, electrically welded and 
beautifully finished in brilliant auto 
enamels; successfully withstands the 
hardest play The full line of fas- 
cinating Structo Toys is now on display 
at all dealers. Call in now and make 
early gift selections. 


Smaller Steam Shovel 
$1.25 


Other Dandie 
STRUCTO Gifts: 


Water Pumping 
Fire Engine 
21 inches long 
$5 


AMERICAN FLYER MFG. CO. 


Makers of the Nationally Famous 
American Flyer Miniature Trains 


2225 So. Halsted St. « Chicago, IIl. 


STRUCT 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Covered Army Truck 
17 inches long 





ow the third generation Sara= 


is learning the value of “Lemco”—the favorite 


beef extract since 1865. A quarter teaspoon of 

“Lemco” in a cup of hot water makes the most 

delicious and stimulating beef tea you ever 

tasted. Always ready in a moment. 

Likewise, to soups, stews, gravies, fish, meats, vegetables and 
salads, “Lemco” adds appetizing flavor, and sustenance without 
bulk in easily assimilable form. 

“Lemco” is the original and genuine Liebig’s Extract of meat, 
with no fat, no flavoring—nothing to detract from, nor dilute, 
the nutritive substance of pure concentrated beef essence. 


‘LEMCO 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF BEEF 


FREE Send us your name and address for the Free Recipe Book, with 44 
“Dainty Dishes with ““Lemco.’’ If your dealer does not have ‘“Lemco’ 
send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


LAMONT, CORLISS & COMPANY 133 HUDSON ST., NEW YORK 
U. S. Distributors for OXO Limited, London, England 
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THE RUMBLE SEAT 
AND BILLY CORY 


[Continued from page 701} 


he went. 
sometime! 

It was discouraging, though. 

But Billy was a sport. He didn’t cry. He felt 
a bit like it once when the car had gone off and 
left him. But afterwards, he knew it was an 
adventure—a real one written with big letters 
too! 

If you meet with adventure, you have to win; it 
means being areal hero. And Billy meant to be one, 
though he felt quite small and even younger than 
he was—very small and rather lonesome, there in 
that still mountain in the black woods where things 
cracked once in a while—where once a red fox ran 
across the road—where— What was that? 

It was something coming! 

What was it? 

Billy caught up a stone. It was his one defense. 

Then from out the bushes near another crossroads, 
there leaped the startled figure of another boy! He 
had been crying. He was only partly dressed with 
trousers and undervest. As he saw Billy, he started 
to run away. 

“Don’t go! Don’t go!” screamed Billy. He 
wanted to ask his way—there were lots of things 
that boy could tell him. 

But the boy wouldn’t stop. 

“Wait! Wait!” cried Billy. “Oh, wait!” 

But the other boy darted up the bank again. 
There he turned. “Idon’t dare,” hesaid. ‘“They’ll 
catch me! I don’t want them to! And if you don’t 
get out of the road this minute, they’ll run right 
over you—’’ He gesticulated wildly. ‘Get out of 
the road,” he cried. ‘‘Get out,” he screamed, 

Don’t you know the Indians are coming?” 


If you keep going, you get somewhere— 


“quick! 
And he darted off into the deep woods again. 


(Part II of ‘The Rumble Seat and Billy Cory” wili 
appear in the December issue of Child Life.) 


A LONG-AGO THANKSGIVING 


[Continued from page 703] ° 


“‘Well, it’s a good thing I made an extra little cake 
at the last minute,’’ Aunt Prudence said, smiling. 
“And some extra apple sauce. There'll be a-plenty 
for the party.” 

Jo went racing up the old dark stairs and ran 
into the spare room. ‘“‘O Marietta, my child,” she 
cried, as she picked up the muddy little doll and 
poked the fire till it burned up brightly. “Such a 
Thanksgiving day! Just look and see what I have 
in this box!” 
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COMING SOON IN 
CHILD LIFE 


HENRY B. MASON, ‘‘The Airedale Pup and 
the Lion Cubs.”’ 


Another ae nonsense story by the author 
of that delightful book, ‘‘Letters of Uncle Henry.”’ 


DIXIE WILLSON - ‘Santa Takes a Rest.”’ 


A jolly Christmas play—by the popular author of 
‘Empty Elephant,’’ “‘Clown Town,”’ and “‘Little 
Texas.” 


HENRY PURMORT EAMES 


An inspiring story-article about Christmas music 
by one of America’s most brilliant pianists, lec- 
turers and educators 


MARY NEWLIN ROBERTS, 
and the French Soldiers.”’ 


A vivid tale of a great painter's boyhood by a fre- 
quent contributor to ‘‘Child Life.”’ 


“John Millais 


DAVID NEWELL, Second Wild Animal Contest 
An artist-naturalist, a noted adventurer and lover of 
wild life, contributes another stimulating contest. 
With his friend, Kermit Roosevelt, we, too, say, 
‘““We who know and love the outdoors are greatly 
indebted to him for sharing his experiences with us.” 


PATTEN BEARD, 
Billy Cory.”’ 
The author of “‘Billy and the Bag’’ continues her 
second exciting serial about Billy Cory. 


‘“‘The Rumble Seat and 


FRANCES CAVANAH, ‘‘The Mystery of Miffles’’ 
An absorbing serial about the adventures of the 
popular trio, Patty and Patsy and Jimmy, by the 


author of a new book, ‘‘The Treasure of Belden 
Place.” 


HARRIET EAGER DAVIS, ‘‘Freddy Goldfish.”’ 


A well-known writer for boys and girls contributes 
an entertaining story for our younger readers. 


ELLA YOUNG, 
Shoes.”’ 
Another es story by the famous author of 


“Celtic Wonder Tales’’ and ‘‘The Wonder-Smith 
and His Son.’’ 


‘The Unicorn with Silver 


JOSEPHINE PHILLIPS, ‘‘Sky-Fallen Peace.”’ 


An absorbing tale of a frontier Christmas by the 
author of ‘The Parrot Swan."’ 


EDNA BECKER - - - - ‘‘The Boar Hunt’’ 


A vivid, enthralling story of early England and of 
two brave boys who went on a hunting trip. 


GRACE SUE FLETCHER - ‘Peter Pickle’’ 


A Christmas fairy tale for our younger readers about 
the adventures of a little Duchess at a very novel 
Christmas party. 


CHILD LIFE. 


Sent for Only 10% 


713 





OTS of fun for children from three to fifteen 
years old. A big, beautiful forty-eight page 
painting book. Keeps youngsters happy and occu- 


pied for hours. 


Twelve colored pictures, twelve 


painting charts, complete instructions to young 


artists. 


Set of Japanese water colors. 


A wonder- 


fully interesting story. Sent for cost of postage and 
mailing. This booklet is prepared by the millers of 
Ceresota Flour, the prize bread and pastry flour of the 
world, a flour that is absolutely pure, wholesome and 
unbleached. Ask your grocer. Insist on Ceresota. 


The Northwestern 
Consolidated Milling Company 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

CLIP COUPON—MAIL TODAY 


Here is my 10c for your beautiful painting @¢ 
book, ‘‘The Adventures of Ceresota’’ and 
the set of Japanese water colors. 
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ou need no cutters to make 
these little Ginger bread Men 


the Royal Way 


VEN more fun than making 
figures in clay is the way 

you fashion these little men 
from wholesome cooky dough. 


Gingerbread Men—2% cups 
flour; 3 teaspoons Royal Baking 
Powder; % teaspoon salt; 1 tea- 
spoon ginger; 24 cup molasses; 4% 
cup brown sugar; 1 egg: 4% cup 
shortening. 


Sift dry ingredients together. Mix 
the molasses,sugar,egg and melted 
shortening. Add dry ingredients to 
make soft dough. Shape in form of 
little men, animals or plain cookies. 
Bake on greased pan in moderate 
oven at 375° F. ten to twelve min- 
utes. This recipe makes 18 small 
men (about 4 inches high.) 





FREE 


Dept. K 





For each man take small piece of 
dough; roll with hands into ball; 
place on greased baking sheet and 
flatten out to shape the body. For 
arms take another piece of dough 
(about half the size of the first), 
roll with hands into long, round 
strip and place across top of body, 
pressing edges welltogether. Take 
larger piece of dough than for 
arms, roll in same way and place 
on body for legs. 


For head take small piece of 
dough, roll into ball, flatten and 
attach to body at neck, pressing 
edges together. Make eyes, nose 
and mouth with tops and stems of 
cloves, or with raisins or currants, 
and then put into moderate oven at 
375° F. to bake for twelve minutes. 

Baked and cooled, their bright 
hats and jackets are made with 
colored icings. You'll find you can 
reproduce any popular character 
by a clever touch here and there. 


The Royal Baking Powder Co., 
, 114 East 42nd St., New York City 


Please send me free copy of the Royal Cook 


The Royal Cook Book, Book. 
containing 350 tested re- 
cipes for all kinds of 
delicious foods, will be 
sent on request. Mail 


this coupon. 
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Brenriare WarearGaea | TURKEY TURN-OUT | “ern 
Try this 
new cereal 
strategy! 


ARE YOU A GOOD 
LITTLE GIRL? 


BABY BRITE DOLL 


—a dear little baby doll all your own, 
with beautiful go-to-sleep glass eyes, 
a life-like face—and when you hug 
it tight it says “mama” just as real as 
can be. 


Would YOU like a letter 
from Santa Claus ? 


—with pictures of the newest dolls? And 
a free golden good luck coin ? 


Just sign your name and address below 

and mail it to Santa, c/o Averill Mfg. Co., 

37 Union Square West, New York City. 
Write to Santa today. 


SANTA CLAUS, c/o Averill Mfg. Co., 
37 Union Square W., New York 


Please send me the golden good 
luck coin, together with pictures of 
the newest Mme. Hendren Dollies. 


Name 


Address 


If you enclose 10 cents(in stamps or 
coin) Santa will send you a beautiful 
Dolly Dingle cut-out which Mother 
can stuff for you and then you'll 
have a new cuddly doll to keep 
you company. Dept. C. L. 


[Continued from page 707] 


A march may be played on the 
phonograph if there is one handy, 
but above all things ‘“‘let’s pre- 
tend” that we are turkey-gobblers, 
and fairly strut into the dining 
room for refreshments. 

In the center of the table stands 
an Indian tent made cone fashion 
out of heavy brown paper, with 
Indian arrow-heads and tomahawks 
painted in vivid colors on the out- 
side. A ‘“‘flap’”’ folds back to re- 
semble a doorway, and from this 
opening ribbons extend outward to 
every boy’s and girl’s place. When 
the ribbons are pulled, tiny toy 
Indian dolls, candy turkeys, or 
bright colored strings of Indian 
beads are brought to light. 

“Totem poles’ surround the 
tent. These are merely thick red 
holiday candles over which green 
and yellow melted wax (from other 
candles) has been allowed to drip, 
forming fantastic designs. 

Place cards are pictures of tur- 
keys to which are attached ‘the 
ribbons that extend into the Indian 
tent. 

Other individual favors, sugges- 
tive of the harvest season, may be 
made as follows: 

Wrap about one cupful of but- 
tered and salted pop corn in a sheaf 
of paraffin paper, shaping it to re- 
semble an ear of corn. Cover with 
yellow tissue paper, twist the ends 
tightly and fringe them to look like 
“‘silk’”’ or corn tassels. Wind the 
“‘ears’’ with green crepe paper, and 
cut the ends in the shape of leaves. 
These are most attractive when laid 
beside each place at table. 

Small turkey or chicken sand- 
wiches, cut in a variety of shapes 
with cookie cutters, are served with 
hot chocolate. 

Chocolate ice cream may be made 
to resemble a tent by packing it 
into a large funnel, loosening it 
from the sides by applying a bit of 
warm water, then turning, it quickly 
onto the plates. 

Small cakes, frosted in white, and 
decorated with ‘‘cranberry”’ can- 
dies, are extremely delicious, and 
invariably please even the littlest 
guests. 


O more cereal battles! No more pleas to 
“take a bite for mother”! 
Simply mix a few sliced dates into the 
cereal, whether hot or cold. 
The delicious flavor of dates wins the most 
obstinate rebel—and adds a healthful food to 
the juvenile diet. 


Dates are Versatile 


But don’t stop there! Everybody likes dates. 
As a delicious fruit. As a refreshing tang to 
the old family favorites—pies, puddings, des- 
serts, quick breads. And there’s nothing easier 
to prepare—nothing so sure to still discon- 
tented hunger as Dromedary Dates. 

Be sure to insist upon Dromedary Dates. 
That’s your guarantee of finest quality and 
irreproachable cleanliness. And for greater 
convenience get the new Dromedary Pitted 
Dates— perfect meats—all ready to use. 

Send for the Dromedary Book. Delightful 
new touches for every meal—for every occa- 
sion. Tested recipes for tempting party salads, 
five-minute desserts, quick breads, stuffed con- 
fections. Wouldn't you like a copy? It’s free. 


DROMEDARY DATES 


Whenever you have a discontented hunger, feed it a 
Dromedary Date. In convenient 
packages—either Pitted or Plain. cy 


<< 
SeBS ry 


The Hills Brothers Co., 
Department 118 G, 
110 Washington St., N. Y. C. 


Please send me a free copy of “The Date 
Book,”’ containing many new and original 
Dromedary recipes. 


Name 
Address. 
City. 
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Underwear 
In the new 


styles, designed knee 
length for modern fashion. 
Perfectly proportioned 
for children’s comfort 
‘and health. Endorsed 
by mothers every-' 
where. At your favor- 


ite store—$1.00. 


' Send for free booklet containing 
valuable information on the 
proper care of children. Write 

Dept. , E-Z Waist Co., 
19 Thomas St., New York City. 


LOOK OR THE LABEL 





-For any child 


of any age 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 
[Continued from page 700] | 


Abe Lincoln Grows Up - - - - Carl Sandburg 
Harcourt, Brace & Company, New York 


Ann Green, Aunt Brown, and Aunt Lavendar 
Harper & Brothers, New York 


| Boy Heroes of the Sea - - - - = - Walter Scott 
The Century Company, New York 


| Boy of the Desert - - - - - - Eunice Tietjens 
Coward-McCann, New York 





Candlelight Stories - Edited by Veronica Hutchinson | 
Minton, Balch & Company, New York 


| Clearing Weather - - - - - = Cornelia Meigs 
Little, Brown & Company, Boston 


| Exciting Adventures of Captain John Smith 
| Vernon _Quinn 
| Frederick A. Stokes, New York 


| Gay Neck - - - - - - = = Dhan Mukerji 
E. P. Dutton & Company, New York 


Ghond: The Hunter - - - - = Dhan Mukerji 
E. P. Dutton & Company, New York 


Heroes from Hakluyt - - - - - Charles Finger 
Henry Holt & Company, New York 


Jane, Be Good! - - - - - = Isaiah C. Howes 
The Macmillan Company, New York 


Johnny Appleseed and Other Poems Vachel Lindsay 
The Macmillan Company, New York 


Juniper Farm - - - = = = = = Rene Bazin 
The Macmillan Company, New York 
| 
Knickerbocker History of New York - - - 
| Washington Irving, edited by A. C. Moore 
Doubleday, Doran & Company, Inc., New York 


| Land of Dreams - - - - - - William Blake 
| The Macmillan Company, New York 

| 

Magic Gold - - - - = Marion Florence Lansing 
Little, Brown & Company, Boston 


| Miki - - = = = = Maud and Miska Petersham 
| Doubleday, Doran & Company, Inc., New York 


| Mother Goose - - - - Edited by E. Boyd Smith 
G. P, Putnam's Sons, New York 


| The Picture Book of Travel Berta and Elmer Hader 


The Macmillan Company, New York 


| The Pigtail of Ah Lee Ben Loo - - -John Benneit 
Longmans, Green & Company, New York 
| Poetry Book for Children Compiled by A. Watson Bain 


Cambridge University Press, London 


| Polly Patchwork - - - - = = = Rachel Field 
| Doubleday, Doran & Company, Inc., New York 


| 
| Road to Cathay Merriam Sherwood and Elmer Mantz 


The Macmillan Company, New York 


Runaway Papoose - - - = = = = Grace Moon 
| Doubleday, Doran & Company, Inc., New York 


| Skyward - - - - - - = = -Richard E. Byrd 
| G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York 


| The House At Pooh Corner - - - -A.A. Milne 
| E. P. Dutton & Company, New York 


| Tod of the Fens- - - - = = = Elinor Whitnet 


The Macmillan Company, New York 
Under the Lilacs - - - - = Louisa M. Alcott 


| 
| 
(The Beacon Hill Bookshelf) 
Little, Brown & Company, Boston 


| Winged Horse Anthology- - - - - - - 
Joseph Auslander and Frank Ernest Hill 
Doubleday, Doran & Company, New York 


Wonderful Locomotive - - - - Cornelia Meigs 
The Macmillan Company, New York: 





Children who already have 
LINCOLN LOGS want MORE 
LOGS, so that they can build all 
the different things 
shown in our 
Design Book. 





With the new ‘‘Log Wheels”’ you can 


build Ox Carts, agons, Cannon 
Airplanes, Automobiles and all 
types of rolling construction. 





The New $5 Set includes Wheels 
and Extra Long LINCOLN LOGS 
for building large Log Buildings 


SEE YOUR DEALER OR MAIL COUPON 


LINCOLN LOcCS 
Room 70, 232 E. Erie St., Chicago, Ill 


{ 
1 Please mail at once, postage prepaid: 

: 0 Complete Sets with Wheels at $5 

; 2 Big Combination Sets, 234Logs, etc., @$4 
: OTriple Setsof [Double (Single 

i 166 Logs @ $3 Sets @ $2 Sets @ $1 
i 

I 

1 

I 

I 

I 

1 

t 





Enclosed is $ for Logsspecified. M t 
be refunded if not satisfactory. Send - . 


Name 





ciieiieamedbibiceidensiinmeal 


Street or R. F. D. 





City State 


Loo = o——_———= 


—— 





“Say! This is a real 
game’’—Lookit her go 
—I’ll betcha that one 


went 200 feet.” That’s | 
the verdict of Young | 


America on Zulu Blow 


Guns. And they’resafe, | 


that’swhy so many Boy 
Scout Troops use them. 


No Other Game Like It! 


Centuries ago the African tribes, 
the American Iroquois and Cherokees 
used Blow Guns. It’s an old sport made 
new by Zulu. Children’s lungs are devel- 
oped by blowing, and at the same time 
every boy and girl g 
wantsone.T here are 
two sizes, No. 1 with 
3-foot gun, and No. 
11 with 2-foot gun 
—both are com- 
plete with ar- 
rows and 
targets. 


DAVID BINNEY \"“ 
PUTNAM, 


One of the “Family of Famous Boys’’ 


ZULU GAMES 


This is a game based on the actual experiences of the 
most famous boy in America. Imagine the fun and 
thrills to be with David in Greenland—Icebergs, 
walruses, polar bears, Aurora Borealis, no end of 
adventures. Follow the route David took. Its easy 
to learn and lots of fun to play. The board opened 
is 1734x18 inches, with checkerboard back. 


There are 39 other famous Zulu Games. 
Go to your dealer—if he can’t supply you, 
SEND COUPON. 


Zulu Toy Mig. Co..52 Barney Ave., Battle Creek, Mich. 


P. O. Money Order 
Express Money Order for $. 


Please send me-_-__----.....-.--_.--sets of Zulu Blow 
Guns with the understanding that this money will 
be refunded if not satisfactory. Add 25 cents for 
postage. (1) No. 1, with 3-foot Gun, $2; 0 No. 11, 
with 2-ft. Gun, $1.0 David Goes to Greenland,$ 1. 


Enclosed is 


Name -. 


Address 


CHILD LIFE 


Journeys In Advertising Land 
(Continued from page 680) 


called the germ. The part of the wheat 
called the ‘endosperm’ is left, and is 
broken up very fine by these rolls.” 

‘*And that is the part called Cream 
of Wheat,’’ exclaimed Robert. 

‘*Yes, indeedy,’’ said Rastus. 
“Cream of Wheat is made from this 
clear, creamy, white heart of the 
wheat.” 

‘Is thatall thereistoit?’’ asked Ruth. 

‘Deed not, chile,’ said Rastus. 
| ‘*Here is where it is all repurified,’’ 
he explained, leading them to an- 
| other part of the factory. ‘‘We want 
to be sure we have nothing but the 
| ‘cream’ of the wheat left. Next, it 
|is treated by a high degree of heat, 
| and last of all,’’ pointing to another 
| machine, “‘it is packed in heavy car- 
tons, which are triple-wrapped-and- 
sealed. This brings it to your break- 
fast table in the same condition as it 
leaves here.” 

‘‘My,”’ said Robert, as the children 
found themselves again at the sign- 
| board with Rastus, ‘‘that was a 
| wonderful factory. But, Rastus, I'd 
| like to know just why Cream of Wheat 
is so good for us?”’ 

*“Well, let's see,”’ 





said Rastus. 


| “Let's just suppose we could see the 
different parts of Cream of Wheat.’ 

| And he chanted, 

| **Hocus! Pocus! don’t be a dub, 


Hurry and join the H. C. B. Club.” 

Ruth danced with delight, while 
| Robert gazed in surprise for there 
| before them were the strangest little 
|creatures! ‘‘This,’’ said Rastus, ‘‘is 
|Carbo. Her real name is Carbohy- 
| drate, but that’s too big a mouthful 
for this gen’man. She is sweet, but 
full of energy. Here is Proto, or 
Protein, who is a fine little body 
builder. These little chaps are Min- 
eral Ashes, who keep teeth and bones 
hard and strong. Most all foods 
|contain these substances along with 
| several others, but they contain them 
in different amounts. Since our bodies 
need so much of each kind, our food 
has to be ‘balanced’ in order to pro- 
vide the right quantities. Now, 

'Cream of Wheat contains a lot of 

Proteins or body builders, and Carbo- 
hydrates which furnish energy. These, 
| together with the milk which goes 
over the cereal, make complete food, 
for the milk helps furnish the mineral 
salts and vitamines which are necessary. 

‘Thank you Rastus for telling us 

| about Cream of Wheat,’’ said Robert 

as Rastus waved them good-bye. 
But Ruth hesitated, ‘‘Mr. Rastus,”’ 
she said, trying to be polite, ‘‘you 
don’t look old, but Mother says you 
are much older than she is.’ 

Rastus’ teeth flashed in a broad 
smile, ‘‘Well, you see, chillun, Ah’m 
the ‘riginal member of the Hot 

| Cereal for Breakfast Club.”’ 
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Mothers~ 
Protect his health 
this modern way! 


Dvorotp Health Underwear meets 
the most exacting requirements of baby 
clothing because it provides protection 
to the baby’s health and comfort to 
the baby’s body. 


Dvuorotp fabric is made of two thin, 
separate layers. ‘The outer layer con- 
tains wool—for warmth and _ protec- 
tion. The inner layer is made entirely 
of soft cotton. No wool can touch or 
irritate the tender skin. 


Dvuorotp is warm but light. Com- 
fortable. It wears well—washes well 
and keeps its shape. In mixtures of 
wool, silk, rayon, cotton, etc. Ask to 
see it where infants’ wear is sold. 


Duofolo 


Health Underwear 
Aor babies and Children. 


Duorotp Heatta Unperwear Company, 
Mohawk, N. Y. 

Please send me The Story of Duofold, and a 
sample of the Duofold material—both free. 
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AMERICA’S Great 
Home Building Toy 


The Toy for the “Young Builders”— 
boys or girls — to build complete Bungalows, 
Houses, Churches, Clubs, Railroad Stations 
and Terraces or Streets of homes with the 


Falcon’ 
Buitpinc LuMBer 


The Build Your 


eg 


Sy 


Own Home Toy 
ger er ae 









“Falcon Bungalow”—This home and many 
others can be built with any set. 





“Falcon Villa”—Larger homes like this can 
be built with Sets No. 3, 5 and 10. 


Falcon Building Lumber is made on the mul- 
tiple unit basis so that everything fits just like 
teal “Ready-Cut Building Material” — all 
equipment included—doors, windows, roofs, 
roof holders, chimneys, trees, shrubs, hedges 
and “building plot”—“Architect’s Plan Book” 
with each set shows how to build — Made in 
four sizes 


$2, $3, $5 and $10 


PLU) rast 


KATES 


Another one of the popu- 
lar “Falcon Toys” 


The Winter Substitute for 
Roller Skates so safe that 
little tots can use them — 
can be worn over rubbers 
— no wet feet — fastened 
with soft rawhide thongs 
—wide concave steel run- 
ner—one size fits children 
from 3 to 13 years. 


A Wonderful Gift 
$1.75 a pair 













you MAIL 
ip direct. 


If your dealer cannot — ¢ 
COUPON and we wil * 


AMERICAN MBG. CONCERN, Dept. V, 
Falconer, N. Y. 


1 enclose $—— 





| 

| 

| 

| for Falcon Building Lum- 
| ber indicated below—money to be refunded if 
! | wish to return the shipment before Christmas. 
—No. 2 Sets at $2 . No. 3 Sets at $3 
| ——No. 5Sets at $5 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 








No. 10 Large Sets at $10 
Also send me——— pairs Buddy Snow Skates 
at $1.75 
Name ean 
Address 
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GOOD CITIZENS’ LEAGUE 
[Continued from page 691] 


QUOTATIONS ON BOOKS 
AND READING 


“*A blessed companion is a book, 
—a book that fitly chosen is a life- 
long friend.”—Douglas Jerrold. 

“Be careful of the books you 
read as of the company you keep.” 
—Hood 
“And go to bed with backward 

looks 
At my dear land of story books.” 
—Stevenson 

‘“°Tis a good reader that makes | 
a good book.”—Emerson 

“The greatest pleasure in life is 
that of reading while we are| 
young.’’—Hazlitt 

“It is nearly an axiom that | 
people will not be better than the | 
books they read.’-—Dr. Potter 

“‘ As you grow ready for it, some- 
where or other you will find what 
is needful for you in a book.”— 
George MacDonald 





““Books—lighthouses erected in | 
the great sea of time.”—Whipple | 


“I have somewhere seen it ob- 
served, that we should make the 
same use of a book that the bee 
does of a flower; she steals sweets 
from it, but does not injure it.”— 
Colton 

“Employ your time in improv- 
ing yourselves by other men’s 
documents; so shall you come easi- 
ly by what others have labored 
hard for.’’—Socrates 


League Membership 
Any boy or girl who is a reader 
of CHILD LIFE may become a mem- 
ber of the league and, upon appli- 
cation, giving his name, age, and 
address, will receive a membership 





pin. We shall be glad to help you 
start a branch league and shall 


mail pins for the boys and girls | 
whose names, ages, and addresses | 


you send us. 

We are prepared to cooperate 
with teachers wishing to form 
branch leagues among their pupils 


and, upon request, will mail them | 


league handbooks and pins. 
Address all inquiries to Frances 

Cavanah, Manager, Good Citizens’ 

League, 536 S. Clark St., Chicago. 


(The honor roll for August will appear in 
the December issue.) 
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Vegetables 


for baby 


Specially Prepared 


Strained and Ready-to-Serve 


MOTHERS of young children wel- 


come these new strained vegetable 
products. With absolute safety they meet the 
daily problem of baby’s vegetable feedings. 
And they save the many tedious hours spent 
in cleaning, cooking, and straining vegetables 
with ordinary household equipment. 


Rich in Vitamins 
Approved by Leading Authorities 

Sterilized at high temperature —steam pres- 
sure cooked and sealed—Gerber’s Strained 
Vegetables retain most of the valuable mineral 
salts and vitamin elements lost in open vessel 
cooking. Tested and approved by leading 
Domestic Science Institutes and national pedi- 
atric authorities, Gerber’s Strained Vegetables 
afford the variety required for a balanced feed- 
ing schedule. Soup, Spinach, Carrots, Peas 
and Prunes—a wholesome richness of tooth and 
bone and body building vitamins! The milk 
diet should be supplemented with the normal 
baby from six to eight months of age. Consult 
your physician for the best feeding schedule 
for your own baby’s individual problem. 


Special Introductory Offer 

You yourself must try Gerber’s Products to 
appreciate their tempting goodness. If your 
grocer cannot yet supply you (25¢ for the 1014 
Ounce can of Soup—15¢ for the 444 Ounce 
can of Strained Vegetables)—send us ‘today 
the attached special offer coupon. For your 
grocer’s name and $1.00, we will send postpaid 
our introductory package—2 Soup—and 1 each 
Strained Spinach, Carrots, Prunes and Peas, 


Gerber'ss 


STRAINED VEGETABLES 


Samples for physicians or hospitals on request 






~ > < < 
A 

WEEK’S SEND 

SUPPLY COUPON 


Gerber Products Division, Fremont Canning Co., Fremont, Mich 
Dept. CL-1 
Special Introductory Package ($1.00 Attached) 


Please send me 


Explanatory Leaflet 
Name_ 
Address_ 


City 





My grocer is — 
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THE TREASURE HUNT FOR THE 
~ SECRET GOLD 


By BERTHA BLODGETT 


Hh 


qua 
i< 


! 


eee 
Leena 
ren 
eee 
os 
tana emt 
a, 
ental 
eee 
Rem 
nen 
need 


ll 


yy 

KS 
Wy 
lines 


HI 
A 
WA 


’ as + 


a 
> : 
X 
fs 
ate ae 


ETERKIN and Pauline were Dutch children who 

lived in a little Dutch house by the side of the road. 
It was a cheerful little house to look upon, and most 
cheerful of all was the gay cock of a weathervane, 
perched upon the very tiptop of the funny Dutch roof. 

In the house there was a secret treasure which 
their uncle had hidden for them. 

‘Where is it?’ said the children. 

Then came the cheerful little birds and piped, 
“Cheer up, cheer up! We know where the gold is 
hidden. 


For further information consult His High-_ 


ness, the Cock, at the top of the house.” 

Then east and west and up and down, as well as 
round about, went Peterkin and Pauline until they 
reached the weathervane, and sure enough, there 
was the treasure packed away in the hollow insides 
of cheery Mr. Cock, and having found the way to 
peace and plenty thechildren were happy ever after 

Rules of the Game: Enter the maze ffom the out- 
side rim and proceed along the paths, without crossing 
a line, until you reach the arrow which points the 
way to the object of your search. 
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YOUR SUIT AND DOLLY’S 


Designed by CHIQUET. With patterns. 
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FTER Teddy finished drawing pictures of the sleeping suits too, made with these patterns!” 
things for which he is thankful, he remembered Pattern No: 6044—4 Sizes: 2, 3, 4 and 5 years. 
something else. Pattern No: 6072—4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. 


“My clothes, my nice school suits and my warm Pattern No: 6265—6 Sizes: 2, 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. 





All patterns are 20 cents each from CHILD LIFE, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago. 


CLUB MOTTO 
The only joy I keep is what I give away 
Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 
The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 
in its members. 


Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club, 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 

Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. Well illustrated stories are 
especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 

The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 

If you know ways to give joy to others, write about them in story form, and send your story to 
CHILDLIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. No manuscripts 
can be returned. 

For Joy Givers’ Club membership cards write to 
CHILD LIFE ROSE WALDO, Editor 

CarRE OF RAND MENALLY & CompPANy 536 S. CLARK STREET Cuicaco, ILLINOIS 








THE THANKSGIVING FEAST —— = ~| Dear Miss Waldo: 


I am not a subscriber, but I buy my 
c "en magazine every month. I have a big stack 
The King was at his place, vt ‘’ of “Child Life” which I keep tied up and 


The feast was nearly ready. 


With a smile of expectation 


smi ut away down in the basement. Eve 
Upon his kingly face. P e 


ry 
time I come home with “Child Life’’ all 
our children come running toward me and 
each wants to have it first; then Mother 
tells us we must all sit down on the lawn 
and look at it. George always builds 
things = - — and he has = 
: +4 66 oa . a number of things cut out paper dolis 
The King said, “Ha,” with great delight, I am sending you a picture of all of us, 
The children laughed with glee. i Irene, Elinor, cme Harry, Gerhard and 
The Queen looked ’round upon them all, : Lo samenaiiiiinalas Gertrude (twins). 

And smiled right cheerily. . si ‘ ' With love, 


The servants bearing platters, 

Of turkeys nice and brown, 

With great big bowls of cranberry sauce, 
Were passing up and down. 


JESSIE o DURANT, f ; ae ‘ a a ELINOR LANDGREBE, 
Age 9. Red Lodge, Mont. E- : : . Age 10. Elgin, N. D. 


THE HAIL 


Dear Miss Waldo: | wets hag a With click and bounce we hails come down, 
Last May we had a Tom Thumb Circus, |% : aes We're Mister Winter’s busy boys. 

and I was the Ringmaster. In the morning a % 3 We love to come from sky to town, 

we had a parade with all of the actors and hee a Be FD And add our bit to children’s joys. 

actresses. One of the main attractions was ee SSS ee STUART ARMSTRONG 

IRENE, ELINOR, GEORGE HARRY, 4 
dans ane’ We — meeue ak pod GERHARD AND GERTRUDE LANDGREBE, Age 8%. New York City. 
high school. I think we made two hundred eticeaislnatinaintes My dear Miss Waldo: 


ninety six cents. ; I am nine years old and I live on a cotton 
I read my magazine every month. I THE RAIN plantation. I have lots of pets—a parrot, 


l t d th i ; . ae i 
San] Sen cack sexs aoe Cig's havens Patter, patter, comes the rain oa ae fae ee ee 
and Right-About Rhymes and “Hide-and jonas eae caidas month. We can hardly wait until it is out. 


: . Please write me. 
Your loving reader, Telling funny little tales. Love, 


A. B. Fur.ow, Jr. ELINOR LANDGREBE, MARGARET RICE, 
Age 11. Brookhaven, Miss. Age 10. Elgin, N. D. Varner, Ark. 
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EADERSHIP is the chief aim and ambi- 


tion of every healthychild. In play, 
leadership usually means fastest or first. 
Youthful feet never travel faster than on 
Rollfast Roller Skates. Give your child 
a pair. Then you'll see pure joy; for 
Rollfasts are the speediest, safest roller 
skates built today. 
ROLLFAST BALL BEARING 
ROLLER SKATES 
Built close to the ground like a modern 
automobile. All parts carefully con- 
structed of steel best suited for their 
particular purpose. 
PATENTED FLEXIBLE 
REINFORCEMENT 
This safety feature permits the skate to 
give freely. Yet extended to full length, 
Rollfast Roller Skates never sag or bend. 


EASY RUNNING 
Rollfasts run on self-contained dust-proof 
ball bearing wheels, with big 14” steel 
balls mountedon rubber cushioned truck. 


NICKEL FINISH 
Nickel finish on heel plates, toe plates 
and high back. Cadmium plated axles, 
nuts, pins, washers and other working 
parts. 


ADJUSTABLE TO FIT 
ANY SIZE SHOE 


Rollfasts are extensible from 714 to 10% 
inches—can be made to fit young or old. 


LOOK FOR THE HANDSOME 
ROLLFAST BOX 


Rollfasts are packed one pair to the box— 
a handsomely lithographed orange and 
blue container. Skate key, clock type, 
wrapped with each pair of Rollfasts. 


Rollfast ball bearing roller skates are 
for sale wherever sporting goods, 
toys, hardware or bicycles are sold. 


D. P. HARRIS HDW. & MFG. CO. 
D. P. Harris Bldg., New York, N. Y. 





Joy Givers Club 


| Dear Miss Waldo: | 
_ I am a little boy nine years old and I 
| live in a mining camp. Some people may | 
| think that people in a mining camp are | 
rough people, but they are very much 
| mistaken, for we have very nice people here. | 
We went to Atlanta last week and saw | 
Stone Mountain. It is the biggest stone | 


| rock in the world. They are carving the | 
faces of Confederate leaders on it. 


| 
| 


With love from, 


JACK BRODIE, 
Isabella, Tenn. 


Age 9. 





CAROL LEIPER WITH HER DOG | 


Dear Child Life: 


I have taken you for a year. I just love 
you. The stories, ‘Hilltop Castle,” ‘The 


Secret of Belden Place” and “The Jolly | 


Rovers,’ I love especially. 


My chum Gertrude and I love to - | 
is 
summer we gave a play called ‘The Beggar | 
Gertrude and I made up the | 
play and made the costumes and scenery. 

| We gave it to earn money for the China | 


up. We do every time we can. 


Princess.” 


famine. We earned $22.50. 
I am much interested in children and 


letters that come from China, for I lived | 
| there five years. 


My brother was born 
there. 


We have two pets, a dog and a cat. | 
| Our dog’s name is Bruce. 


Our cat’s name 


| is Lindy Sphinx—Lindy because he flies 


| Age 12. 


from couch to chair and chair to couch, and 
Sphinx because when he lies down he 
spreads out his paws and looks just like 
the Sphinx. 

Your true reader, 


CAROL LEIPER, 
Leonia, N. J. 


| Dear Miss Waldo: 


I live in Sacramento near the place where 


| gold was first found in 1849. Sutter Fort 


is here and was built by white men to pro- 
tect them from the Indians. There are 


| many interesting things in it like old stage- 


| coaches, stone mixing bowls and oxcarts. | 


I am nine years old and I take music 



























EDUCATIONAL 
BLACKBOARD 


_ ASouvce of Knowledge’ 
and a Wonderful 
| Plesthing 


The beautiful, new Scroll, prepared 
in conjunction with several leading 
juvenile educators, contains many 
interesting and instructive charts that 
instantly capture the heart of every 
boy and girl. 





The smooth unbreak- 
able, slated writing surface; the sturdy 
construction and the beauty of 
LITHO PLATE Educational Black- 
boards 


assure long life and many 
hours of happiness for the kiddies. 
Gratify your child’s desire to own 


areal Blackboard—a LITHO PLATE 
Educational Blackboard. For sale by 
the leading department toy and 
furniture stores. 


RICHMOND SCHOOL FURNITURE CO. 
Muncie, Indiana, U. S. A. : 


If your local merchant can- 
not supply you, we will be 
glad to send you a “Litho 
Plate” Blackboard, asillus- 
trated, with 40 educational! 
charts and unbreak- 
able, slated blackboard 
@ $4.95 or one having 
60 educational charts 
with 30 charts in 
color @ $6.75, f.0. b, 
Muncie, Indiana. 


| lessons and I have had some pieces of music 

| by Beethoven. 
VIRGINIA FRAME, 

| Age 9. Sacramento, Calif. 








‘CHINOOK’ 
HIMSELF 


South Pole Pathfinder 
Victor of Many Snow Storms 
Brave Leader of the Dog Team 


Dogs are the faithful friends of 
children. “CHINOOK” is even more 
than that. He is the friend of all 
mankind and of all animals. 


“CHINOOK’S” master says he has 
brains as well as speed. The night 
before a Sled Dog Race was run, 
“CHINOOK” saved the life of one of 
the team by awakening his master and 
leading the way to the stable where 
another member of the dog team was 
strangling to death on his chain. 


You can have your own 


“CHINOOK” 


Yellowish-gray with black markings, 
the same as the real 


“CHINOOK” 


Made of beautiful ‘Silk Pile Plush’’ 
colored to match his s; plendiee coat. Every 
detail of the live **C is to be 
found in this replica, except his wonder- 
ful ability tolead the Sled Team. But he 
is all harnessed, just like the live sled dog. 
Comes in five sizes: from914" highx 134” 
long, to 134" highx 19” long, with three 
intermediary sizes. 


To be had at all department stores 
and toy shops. If it cannot be 
had at your dealer’s, send to 


DAVIS & VOETSCH, inc. 
Sole Distributors 
45 East 17th Street New York, N. Y. 


“CHINOOK” in Toy Form 


CHILD LIFE 


THE SHADOWS 


Pretty little shadows, 
Dancing on the wall, 

But when at morning I arise, 
You aren’t there at all. 


ROBERTA HOUSTON, 


Age 9. Green Bay, Wis. 


OUR TRIP TO MARK TWAIN’S 
OLD HOME 


One day last summer we drove from 
Columbia to Hannibal, Missouri to see the 
old home of Mark Twain. We left Colum- 
bia at six-thirty and returned at six that 
evening, having traveled the distance of 
three hundred miles. We first drove out 
to see the Mark Twain park. It is a beau- 
tiful park overlooking the Mississippi River, 
where Mark Twain played asa boy. There 
is a fine large granite statue of Mark Twain 
in the park, given by the people of Missouri. 

We then ate lunch and drove through the 
park. We sat and looked at the big river 
and thought of the good times Mark Twain 
must have had on it, when he was a small 
boy. We then drove out to see Mark 
Twain’s Cave which is about a mile out of 
Hannibal. A guide took us through the 
cave. The day was warm, but inside the 
cave it was very cool. The guide showed 
us many interesting things. Among the 
things he pointed out were the tunnel where 
Tom Sawyer and Becky first got lost. And 
one place was called ‘Fat Man’s Misery” 
because it was so narrow. In another place 
| there was a big stone shaped like a baby 





| grand piano, and another where Indian 
| Joe buried his treasure. The cave is very 
| large, containing many large rooms. 

| our return we were shown Mark Twain’s 
| old home in Hannibal which is kept just 
| as it used to be. 


KITTY WHITE THOMAS, 
Columbia, Mo. 


KATHERINE LOUISE HOFFMAN, 
VENTURA, CALIF. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
I like “Child Life’’ very much. 
I live on a ranch. 
| I havea brother and a little dog, too, and 
| a pony. 
My pony’s name is Corn Flakes. 
I hope you will print my picture. 


Your little reader, 


KATHERINE LOUISE HOFFMAN, 
Ventura, Calif. 
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Russell Shirk 


Started a Business 


by Telephone 


ives E. SHIRK, 319 North 
St. Louis Blvd. South Bend, 
Indiana has built up a substan- 
tial income taking subscriptions 
over the telephone. He tells 
folks, ‘‘I’m as near as your 
telephone.”’ 

He has made as much as 
$25.00 in one month selling 
Child Life just this way. 

Child Life offers you the same 
chance to earn extra dollars in 
spare time over the telephone 
and through personal calls. 

The next few months are the 
busiest of the year, the easiest 
in which to earn extra money. 
Last November and December 
our representatives made from 
$4.00 to $60.00 in one month. 

Write for full details and a 
typical telephone conversation. 


Earn Christmas money 
in your own home 


Nan McCulloch, Secretary 
Child Life Subscription Club 
536 S. Clark Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Please tell me how to start a business over the 
telephone. 
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at next? 


says the tall 
Twistum An / 
Giraff fe. 


**Hinoy’” 
Ann’s Twistum Zoo. He is always 
Bal- 


ready to do wonderful tricks. 


ancing on any one foot or even on his 
head are favorite antics. “You can make him 
do lots of amazing poses most gracefully. 
He pals with ‘‘Sahara Humpy,’’ the Twistum 
Camel. ‘‘Jumboy,’’ the cunning Elephant 
and fourteen other Twistum Animals, come 
on their new roller skates to see him perform. 

And then, Baby Mary Ann takes off their 
roller skates, puts little wooden pegs in their 
feet, joins two or more together, and makes 
them do the funniest stunts. 

How many of these cute rascals have you 
in your Twistum Zoo? 


‘*Twistum’’ Polar Bear 
Wants a Warm Home 


He lately came down from Santa Claus Land 
near the North Pole, anxious to entertain 
you with his clever antics in return for a 
nice warm home. 

Wouldn’t you just love to have this old 
**Bruin’’? 


TWISTUMS 


Send the coupon for beautifully colored 
illustrations of seventeen [17] Twistum 
Animals, Golfer and Football Players. 


(Handled by leading dealers everywhere) 
a ee 
Twistum Toy Facrory 
583 Fourth Street 15 East 26th Street 
Oakland, Calif. New York City 


Please send me free your multicolor 
folder describing TWISTUMS. 


Mail to the nearest TWISTUM Office shown above 


Joy Givers Club 


THE SUN 


The sun came out to shine one day. 
The raindrops es to see him try 
To drive them back into the sky. 
Each raindrop caught a sunbeam white 
And split it into rays of light— 
» yellow, red and blue— 
And made a rainbow just for you! 


Age 7. PHYLLIS MERYL SIMPSON 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I live near Plymouth where the Pilgrims 
first touched this soil. The rock is cov- 

ered by a canopy and enclosed by a railing. 
The rock is gray, bearing the date of 1620. 
— are also many other places of interest 

ere. 

I have taken my magazine for four years 
and enjoy reading the Joy Givers most of 
all. Many things tell me more about the 
world 

Your true new friend, 


LYDIA ATHERTON MARTIN, 


Age 11. West Stoughton, Mass. 


LIFE OF RUDYARD KIPLING 


In the year of 1865 there was born in 
a town of Bombay, India, a boy by the 
name of Rudyard Kipling. His father was 
a teacher of art. Later he was an officer 
for the English Army in India. Mrs. 
Kipling, his mother, was a daughter of a 
Methodist minister. th of his parents 
were English. Later they went to India 
where Rudyard was born. 

This little boy was very playful and 
active. He had a Hindu nurse, who taught 
him how to speak Hindustani as well as 
he spoke English. When he was five years 
old his mother took him to England to go 
to school. 

When Rudy was in England his mother 
left him at the school and went back to 
India. Sometimes his father took him to 
Paris on a vacation. 

One of the subjects he liked best was 
English. He sometimes wrote verses in 
school for the boys. In that school the 
boys were taught to be good sports. Ifa 
boy was not a good sport he was called a 
milk sop. Sometimes the boys played 
tricks on each other. Rudy’s room was 
on the second floor, so he and some other 
boys fried some bacon. Then they tied 
it on some string, and rubbed it on the 
windows of the other boys. These boys 
were told to keep their windows clean. 

At the age of seventeen he graduated 
from school. Then he went back to India 
to a city named Lahore where he was an 
editor. When Kipling was an editor for 
newspapers and stories he needed more 
material for the stories than he had. So 
the company offered him a trip around the 
world. On his trip he visited California in 
America. He showed some of the people 
his manuscripts, but they did not like the Gan. 
= he went back to India very much dis- 

pointed. 

“Patter awhile he came back to America 
again. He meta lady in New York named 
Miss Balestier. Later he married this lady 
and they moved to Vermont, where a baby 
son was born. Then he wrote poems again. 
This time they were liked very much. 

Later he and his family went to England 
where he wrote stories about the war. One 
of his sons gave his life in the war, which 
grieved him very much. 

He wrote many stories for children and 
grown-ups. Some of the children’s books 
are “Captain Courageous,” “Just 
Stories,” the two “Jungle Books” and 
“Kim.” He also wrote poems. One of 
the poems is “If.” He is still living in 
England and is 62 years old. 


ELLEN FRANCIS, 


Age 12. Pelham, N. Y. 
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A mother invented this sensible, roomy 
Winter Play garment. It’s a coat, pants, 
(with drop seat) muffler and wristlets 
all-in-one. Slips on and off in a jiffy. 
Front opens all the way down, with Hook- 
less Fastener. Ankle length legs have 
Hookless Fastener. The cloth is water- 
proofed, 24 oz. all wool, in beautiful, 
fancy, dark and medium plaids that will 
not crock or stain under garments. It car- 
ries the Child Life Seal of Approval. 


MOTHERS CAN EARN MONEY 


through plan we’ve arranged for intro- 
ducing this new Patrick Play Suit. 


F. A. Patrick & Co., Duluth, Minn., Desk W. 
( ) Tell me all about your new Play Suits. 


( ) How can I make money by telling 
other mothers about Patrick Play Suits? 
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VITAMINS for 
YOUR 


If Your Child is to have 
Health, Strength and Beauty 


it must have NOW, the vitamins from 
fresh vegetables, fruits and meats. 


The Sep-ro-siv has made them 
easily and quickly available. 

Do not pare the vegetables or fruits. The 
richest vitamins found directly beneath and 
in the skins, are extracted by the Sep-ro-siv. 

The food, both raw and cooked, is sepa- 
rated and thoroughly strained, in just one 
operation, through stainless steel sieves— 
sieves graduated to retain more roughage as 
child grows older. 

If your dealer does not handle we will 
send Sep-ro-siv direct to you, carrying 
charges prepaid, on 10 days’ trial. Mail 
this ad for complete information. 


AMERICAN UTENSIL COMPANY 
10 So. LaSalle Street Chicago, Illinois 


ee ee 


ee eo ee 





Petite Dolls 


They Seem to Live and Breathe 


So REAL, so human, you almost 
expect themtotalkto you. This 
adorable doll illustrated has big blue 
eyes with long eyelashes. Tuck her 
into bed and she goes right off to 
sleep. The mouth is slightly open 
showing her little tongue and teeth 
and she says “mamma” when you 
want her to. Sewed wig. Dainty 
lace trimmed “undies” and fancy, 
printed organdie dress trimmed with 
“val” lace and silk ribbons to match 
hat. From $4.50 to $7.95. 


breakable bottle. 
able baby cry. 
rosebud mouth and movable eyes 
that go to sleep. Dressed in fine 
organdie baby clothes trimmed with 
lace and ribbons and “undies” to 
match and baby moccasins. 


CHILD LIFE 


The Doll with a Soul 


THs happy, smiling, dimpled baby 


It has an un- 
Utters an ador- 
Has rosy cheeks, a 


radiates Sunshine. 


Dur- 
ably constructed for long service. 
Priced from $2.50 up. 


All Petite dolls have head, legs and arms of unbreakable composition, 


assuring long life. 
Petite doll or Happy Tot baby. 


Sold in better shops everywhere. 


Insist on a genuine 


You can identify it by the name on the tag. 


If you are unable to obtain it from your dealer WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED 


CATALOG “C.” 


AMERICAN CHARACTER DOLL CO., INC., 20 East 17th St. 


@- 


JUNIOR 
SPORT SHOP, Inc. 


424 Madison Ave. NEW YORK CITY 
STELLA D. KISOH, President 


Outfitters for Schools, Colleges 
- - and Camps 


FLAPPER PANTS, MIDDIES, BLOOMERS, SWEATERS 
Send for Booklet **E’’ 


READY IN NOVEMBER 
1929 (85th) Edition 


Scott’s Standard Postage 
Stamp Catalogue 


Lists and Illustrates every postage stamp ever 

issued by any government from the first ——P 

Issued to date. 1800 pages. $2.00 cloth boun 
$2.50 with thumb index 

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. ORDER NOW. 


(The collecting of postage stamps by children is a 
valuable aid in the study of history. geography. 
currencies, national customs and the like. It en- 
courages, too, habits of neatness, order and observa- 
tion. The Catalogue makes systematic collect- 
ing possible) 


Let us send you our free booklet ‘ ‘The Standard 
1Guide to Stamp Collecting” 


SCOTT STAMP AND COIN CO. 
1 W. 47th st., New York, N.Y. Philatelic Headq'rs since 1860 





» New York 


Let 
Calvert School 
come to you 


CALVERT SCHOOL, since its 

foundation 31 years ago, has 

successfully taught thousands 

of children in their own homes in every part 
of the world. Calvert Home Instruction 
Courses provide expert schooling from — 
dergarten to High Bchool under the su 
vision of specialists in child education. oe 
pupil’s work is individually guided by a 
Calvert teacher in Baltimore. 

An Ohio mother writes: ‘While living in 
the country, my little daughter had the 
Calvert course with such success that at 
eleven she is a freshman i in High School, and 
finds the work very easy.’ 

With Calvert Home Instruction your child 
“. go as fast or as slow as he is able. 

M. Hillyer, A.B., Harvard, author of 
“Child Training,” “A Child’s History of the 
World,” etc., is Head Master. 
For descriptive booklet address 


CALVERT SCHOOL 


111 Tuscany Road 


Baltimore, Md. 


Oe 


‘Cuticura Soap. 


> is more than a fine soap « 


> It is sanative, antiseptic and not only cleanses, 


but heals irritations and restores 
action of the pores. 
For iy ee the standard of mares 


© normal 


J 
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Dear Child Life: 

I am writing to tell you that I sure enjoy 
my magazine. It was sent to me as a 
Christmas present. This is my second 
year for it. I always read it through. 

I went on a vacation last summer to 
California and had a wonderful time. I 
saw the Petrified Forest, Painted Desert, 
Grand Canyon, and Yosemite National 
Park. Daddy let me drive our car through 
one of the Mariposa bi ig trees. We stayed 
in Los Angeles most of the time. 

I live close to the 101 ranch. I went 
down to the ranch Sunday and saw the 
wagons getting ready to go out with the 
wild west show. 

Daddy gave me a typewriter and I have 
learned to write on it. I am sending my 
picture to ‘‘Child Life.”” Please send me 
a membership card to the Joy Givers’ Club. 


JACK MILDREN, 


Age 6. Ponca City, Okla. 





JACK MILDREN 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I live in the city of San Francisco, but we 
have a country home on Mt. Tamalpais. 
That is, we are three miles from the valley 
and three miles from the top. We look 
down on Muir Woods National Park in one 
direction, and in the other we see San Fran- 
cisco Bay. If you look up you see Mt. 
Tamalpais. Sometimes I try ‘‘Child Life’’ 
Kitchen receipts (yum-yum). On our 
front porch—(it has climbing roses on it) 
there is a dear little birdhouse. In it our 
two bluebirds are building a nest for baby 
birds. Sometimes I put fibers out for them 
to weave in their nest. 


Sometimes deer jump over our fence. 
They’re terribly cunning. You must be 
very busy reading all the letters other chil- 
dren send you! 

FRANCES EFFINGER STEIDEL, 
San Francisco, Calif. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I live on an Indian reserve. There are 
only three white families on the Island. 
We are on the St. Clair River. We have 
lots of swimming in summer and fishing in 
winter. We have ice boat races, and skat- 
ing. We walk across the river in winter. 
We do all sorts of other things too. 

My mother is the principal of a large 
Indian school and my grandmother also is 
a teacher. 

CAMERON MACPHERSON, 
Age 8. No. 1, Indian School, 
Walpole Island, Ont., Canada. 
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Dear Miss Waldo: 


My ambition is to be an opera singer, a 
lyric soprano. Whether I shall ever be- 
come one or not is left to the future. How- 
ever, that is what I shall always work for. 
I love music and take vocal, piano and 
violin lessons. 

I shall be in the eighth grade this fall 
and shall graduate in the spring of 1929. 
We have a lovely Junior high school and 
there are about six hundred pupils. 

Only too soon will I be too old to be a 
Joy Giver or rather I mean to be a regular 
member of your club, but I shall always, 
always take ‘‘Child Life.” 


May many more years still find you at 
the height of your success, ‘Child Life!” 


A loving and devoted reader, 


LA CENE Forp, 
Harrisburg, III. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


I live in Canton, China. When I go 
down town (which is a mile down the river), 
I see many things. Once I saw about forty 
people doming (which means carrying) a 
very big piece of marble. I saw men mak- 
ing horseshoes, saws and saw-handles and 
many other things. 


I have three pets. I have two pigeons 
and one guinea pig. I have a bicycle, too. 
We have Chinese food sometimes and we 
= with chopsticks. I know how to use 
them. 


In back of our house there is a pond, 
thirty feet deep. There is a river about 
a quarter of a mile away from here, so it 
is easy to see the people and their boats on 
the river. There are many sampans. 
Sampans are Chinese boats. Many Chinese 
live on sampans. That is their only home. 
If the Chinese have babies, they tie a piece 
of wood on their backs and then if their 
baby falls in, the wood keeps the baby 


from going under and then the mother can 
fish him out. 


I am sending you a picture of Marion and 
me going to Lichi Wan. Lichi Wan is a 
place where people have many Lichis. 
Lichis are Chinese fruit. Marion is my 
sister. Here we are on a Lichi Utan boat. 
They are something like American rowboats. 
Marion and I are rowing and also two 
Chinese. 

Sincerely yours, 


RICHARD LOCKWOOD, 
Paak Hok Tung, 
Canton, China. 


Age 9. 








“MARION AND RICHARD LOCKWOOD, 
CANTON, CHINA 


LINDBERGH 


Through the morning went his plane, 
Through the sleet, the wind and rain, 
On through the day and on through the 


night, pee 
That’s how our hero made his flight. 


He is our conqueror of sea and air, 
he legion of honor does he wear. 


JOHN J. LaARus, 


Age 9. New York City. 


Joy Givers Club. 
MAKE CHRISTMAS 


COME 
THE WHOLE YEAR 


CHILD LIFE 


536 S. CLARK ST., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


I am enclosing $......... for 
Christmas gift card to 


Child’s Name 


he 





to 


California 


via Overland Route 


A journey of absorbing interest and 
scenic grandeur via the Overland 
Route isa fitting preface to California’s 
beauty and all year summer climate. 


Fine, fast trains daily to California 
and all the West. De luxe, extra fare, 
and all-Pullman. Others with tourist 
sleepers and chair cars. Delicious 
dining car meals. 


Five Daily Trains 


LV. CHICAGO 
Los Angeles Limited (Extra 
Pare) «2 «eee e 
Gold Coast Limited (All- 
Pullman). . . .. . 8:30p.m. 
San Francisco Overland Limited 
(Extra Fare). . « « « 8:10p.m. 
Continental Limited . . 2:30 p.m. 
California Mail - 11:59 p. m. 


Frequent sailings from Pacific Coast ports to 
awaii and the Orient. 


SEE DEATH VALLEY 


en route California. Enjoy its mysterious 
grandeur by comfortable 2-day all-expense 
rail-motor trip. Season opens Nov. 4th. 


210 p. m. 


“ee 


For complete travel infor- 
mation and booklets as 
Cc. A. CAIRNS 
Posssogy. Traffic Manager 
226 W. Jackson St. 
Chicago, Til. 





CHICAGO « 


fionT WESTERN | 


RAI LWAY 





Ganxiesks gift subscriptions. 


725 












2 years - $5. 


Two—1-year gifts - $5. 


Sent in a special colored wrapper 


each month 


Please send Child Life with a special 


Ce ee wee seee er erereresesereeseeee 





Slotted and Keyed ( Construction 
Blocks of clear white pine 
Boys and Girls make Houses, Furniture, 


Bridges, Castles, Fortresses, in fact 
almost any form of Construction can be 
carried out with these interesting toys 
which appeal so strongly to the child’s 
imagination. 
_ MAH. COUPON IF NOT AT YOUR TOY STORE __ 
| Please ship prepaid, KIDDIE "BLOX as below. | 
....No. 1 Sets $1.00 . .No. 2 Sets $2.00 
.No. 3 Sets $3.00 . -Extra Large Sets $4.00 
a enclose $....... money to be refunded if not 
satisfactory. | 


I 
ih Name 
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How Schools Sie the 
Harmonica in Elementary 
Music Training 


Schools throughout the country have 
given the harmonica a definite place 
in their music curricula because they 
have found it possible to develop a 


quick and rapidly growing interest in 
music through the natural appeal of this 
instrument to girls and boys of every age. 


So quickly and so simply can anyone master 
the harmonica to the point of playing real 
music with accuracy and expression, that 
this instrument has been recognized by 
leading musical and educational authorities 
as ideal for initiation into the realm of 
musical appreciation and accomplishment. 


If your children are dis- 
inclined to approach music 
through the older-fashioned 
channels, send for the free 
Harmonica Book illustrated 
below and see how eagerly 
they take the first steps to- 
ward a real musical edu- 


cation. 
FRE INSTRUCTION 
book, fully illus- 
trated. Use the coupon to 
ask for it. x 
St OD A Sie pai Ue RO Se 


M. Hohner, Inc. 
114 E. 16th ’St., Dept. 540-L, New York 


Please send free Instruction Book 








PEKINGESE 


Largest and best appointed 
Kennels in world. Puppies 
—all ages, colors. Will send 
Cc.0.D. $25 up. 


Send for pictures 
Also dog remedies 
MRS. MABEL BAXTER 


t 
G va on | 





Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, of the best possible breed 
ing. Prices $30.00 up. 


Send stamp for illustrated circular 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195, Dept. C, Springfield, Mass. 


Hannaford Police Dog Kennels 


70 Police Puppies, Papers Furnished. Strongheart Blood- 
lines. Females $12.50, Males $20.00, Bred Females $65.00. 
Grown Males $50.00. Shipped C. 0. D. on approval. 


THOMAS H. DAILEY Hannaford, N. Dakota 


CHILD LIFE 


FAIRIES 


Fairies, fairies, in the air, 

Fairies, fairies, everywhere, 

Fairies, fairies, near at hand, 

Won’t you take me to Never Never Land, 

—, there are mermaids combing their 
air 

And we can see no people there, 

Where there are Indians and pirates, too? 

I’ll be a fairy there like you! 


JEAN ROUVEYROL, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Written at age of 8. 








CAROL CRAFT FOSTER, 
HAMBURG, IOWA 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I had a party on my birthday, when I 
was eight years old and thirty-five little 
girls were there. We all had a good time 
playing in our big yard. 

I didn’t tell them that it was my birthday, 
but they found it out and brought me many 
nice presents. 

For pets I have eight little Buff Orping- 
ton chickens, a pony, a dog and a kitten. 
Molly is my pony’s name. She is gray and 
white-spotted. She will shake hands. 
Cherie is my dog and she is black and white. 
She will shake hands too. Sticktight is my 
kitten’s name and she is Maltese. 

My cousin and I like to play in our creek, 
where we often find arrow heads, Indian 
hoes and bits of Indian pottery. 

Your loving reader, 


CAROL CRAFT FOSTER, 
Hamburg, Iowa. 


SAFETY RULES 


Be careful when you cross the street, 
Be careful with your little feet, 

And watch both ways for all the cars; 
And if at night, don’t gaze at Mars. 


JAMES WALKER, 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Age 8. 


Age 8. 


My dear Miss Waldo: 

I was very much pleased to see the 
article about Nuremberg in the July, 1927, 
issue. We came here to Wiesbaden last 
September, so that I could learn German, 
and this summer we are traveling through 
the country to see the cities and places of 
interest. 

We are now in Nuremberg. I was look- 
ing forward to seeing it, since I had read 
the article in ‘‘Child Life’’ beforehand. The 
first day we took a trip around the city in 
an autobus, and I saw everything that I 
had expected to. The fountain with the 
ring in it is called the “‘Schon Brunnen,”’ or 
“pretty fountain.” The Lebkuchen here 
are delicious! 

In a few days we intend to go to Lausanne 
where we will stay for another year, so that 
I can learn French. 

Your friend, 


MURIEL A. BRASSLER, 
Care Hotel Quisisana, 


Age 11. Wiesbaden, Germany. 
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When Dolly’s tired from hours of play 
She needs to rest the “‘comfy”’ way. 

Her bed and chairs should be her size 
And other furniture, likewise. 

So, if you'd like to please her well 

Give her a house in which to dwell, 
Made just the size a doll enjoy: a 
Equipped throughout with ‘ Tynietoys” 


TYNIETOY 
Doll House Furniture 


Miniature Reproductions of 
Genuine Antiques 
Hand made and hand colored 


They are all made in the same small scale after 

original Chippendale, Sheraton} and Colonial 
models. The illustration shows the pieces at 1-10 
the actual size. 

All furniture Southern Mahogany finish, metal 
Parts of brass exquisitely fashioned. Doors and 
drawers open and shut. Each detail is exact. 
Solidly made and shipped safely packed. 


An Ideal Christmas or 
Birthday Gift 


This set or any of the separate pieces sent any- 
where on the receipt of the prices below. 


FOURPOSTER BEDROOM 9 Pieces $14.00 


Fourposter Bed, = with colored 
with chintz hangings uilt $1.50 

$4.75 Warming Pan $1.50 
Swell front Bureau $2.50 Foot stool 
Dressing Table Glass $1. Washstand 


‘00 
Sberaton Chair $1.25 Pitcher & Bowl $ .35 


TYNIETOY Doll Houses 


i ~ of real New Ley Homes Furnished 
r Unfurnished $17.50 to $35: 
Tomabes Unfurnished 
Colonial Mansion 12 Rooms $350. $250. 
= ace and running water. 


for c choctrielty. 
A Modern H jouse 6 Rooms $200. 
with an interesting and unusual 
stairway wired for electricity. 
New England Town House 9 Rooms $150. 
wired for eowttiy. 
5 Rooms $100. $55. 


Nantucket 
4 Rooms $60. $30. 


South County Farm House 2 Rooms $45. $17.50 
Front drops & forms yard. 
WRITE FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
showing 150 pieces of TYNIETOY FURNITURE 
prices from .15c to $15.00 


$125. 


$85. 


TOY FURNITURE SHOP 
Makers of Tynietoys 
29 Market Square Providence, R. I. 


BOYS é& 


EARN XMAS MONEY 


GIRLS 


Send for 30 CHRISTMAS PACKAGES. Each package 
containing 48 assorted Christmas Seals, Cards, Tags, 
ete. Sell for 10c. When sold send us $1.50 and 
keep $1.50. Or send for 30 Christmas Greeting Card 
packages. Each package containing 3 cards and 3 
envelopes. Sell for 10c. When sold send us $1.50 
and keep $1.50. We trust you. Send }, keep . 


CHRISTMAS CARD CO. Dept.4 BEVERLY, MASS. 


THIS CLASS PIN 30c. 


if you buy 1Sor more, Silver plate. Sing!y 40c ea. choice of 2 
colorsenamel, 3letters & date. Sterling Silver, 12 or more 50 
ea. Singly 60cea. Big Free Cat. shows Emblems 95c to $8 ea. 


METAL ARTS CO.,Inc., 877 Portland Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 


Our Booklet, How to Collect 
ae. and 1,000 all different fine stamps for $1.00, 
1928 Price List Free on Request. 

THE HOFFMAN STAMP CO., INC. 
18-20 West 34th Street New York 
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Rosin Hoon is Jost 
in Sherwood Forest 


O’ coursE, it can’t be 
any worse than shoot- 
ing a panther’’, Danny said 
bravely. 

*‘No, and I’m not afraid 
either’ Fanny his twin announced. 

‘Come on Spot’’, Danny called 
to their little fox terrier dog, 
‘‘we're ready to go’”’. 

The twins really had killed a 
panther and a story has been 
written about all their adventures 
in a new book called DANNY 
AND FANNY. Now, with Spot 
at their heels, they started toward 
the dark shadows of Sherwood 
Forest. Danny carried a lantern. 

The news that the gallant 
Robin Hood was lost in the 
Forest had aroused everybody in 
Storyland and the twins were 
determined to find him. 

“What was that?’’ Fanny said 
after they had walked for about 
an hour. 

“Someone is coming’’, Danny 
whispered and he flashed his 
lantern around while Spot barked 
loudly. 

*‘Don’t be alarmed’’, a voice 
called. ‘‘I am Book-Elf’’. 

“We are looking for Robin 
Hood’’, said Danny. 

“Yes, I know. I'll help you 
to find him’’, Book-Elf replied. 

Three shrill blasts from a horn 
startled them. ‘‘That’s Little 
John, he’s nearby’’, said Book- 
Elf. A few minutes later, Little 
John, clad in the green suits 
which marked all members of 
Robin Hood's band, greeted them 
heartily. 

‘“‘Hurrah, I’ve found a clue’’, 
shouted Little John, ‘‘threads 
from Robin's suit have caught on 
the thickets and I followed the 
trail until it was too dark. Now 
we can go on with your lantern 
to guide us,’’ and he grinned as 
Danny proudly took the lead. 

After they had followed the 
trail for awhile Book-Elf said 
gravely, ‘“This is leading us to the 
quicksands on the north side of 
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Murko’s Pond. I hope no 
ill has befallen Robin Hood’’. 
The little searching party 
hurried on until the pond 
was in view. 

**Hell-o-0"’, called Little John. 
Then as he heard an answering 
call he shouted joyously. Every- 
body ran ahead and there lying 
against a log at the water's edge, 
was Robin Hood. They all started 
to ask questions at once but Robin 
Hood raised his hand and said. 

“T’'ll tell you about it. Yester- 
day afternoon little NANCY 
DAVENPORT and the RAG- 
GEDY ANIMALS were playing 
down by the pond. Nancy slipped 
and fellin. I heard her cries and 
ran and pulled her out. Then I 
carried her home for she was wet 
and frightened. When I started 
to return to the Forest I found 
that I had left my Bow and Arrow 
here. It was pitch dark when I 
finally reached the pond again and 
as I bent down to pick up my Bow, 
slipped and sprained my ankle so 
badly I could not walk. Now 
that you have found me I'll 
be all right in a jiffy’’, and 
Robin Hood smiled as 
he thanked them all. 


(To be 
continued ) 


Za), 
AS 


NI 
as 


a : 


) 


H if f; 
Sy 


rN 
SY 


: “i 
LA SS 
; ¥ Nips | 


536 South Clark Street, Chicago 
| 
Dear Book-Elf: 





( I want to know more about the people and animals in Storyland. 
'} Please send me postpaid a copy of your booklet, ‘‘Books for Boys 
4 and Girls and Guide for Selection." 


0 Help me to select books for the boys and girls whose names 
and ages I am sending herewith. | 
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Boo for Children 


By Ethel and Frank Owen 


The Dream Hills of 
Happy _— 


Stories for the 

children to read for 

™ and to themselves 

and help to fill the 

days of childhood 

with happy mem- 
ories. 


Illustrated. 
Net, $1.50, 
postpaid 
Coat Tales fromthe Pockets 
of the Happy Giant 


Illustrated. Net, $1.00. postpaid 


By Frances Joyce Farnsworth 


Baby Hippo’s 


oc Mioenhing salt igs Spt 

other interesting 

creatures of the ds let 4 
postpaid. 

Mr. Possum Visits the Zoo 

Illustrated. Net, 75 cents, postpaid. 

THE ABINGDON PRESS 


Jungle 
jungle. 

Illustrated. 
New York Cincinnati Chicago 
Boston Pittsburgh San Francisco 


Journey 8 
Net, $1.00, 
Detroit Kansas City Portland, Ore. 





“A Periect Picture Book for Children” 


FOUR AND TWENTY TOILERS 
New Printing From New Plates 
$2.50 


McDEVITT-WILSON’S 
New York 


Have you met 
Chops? 


He’s a little pig. One day he ate a 
four-leaf clover. Then he worked hard 
and with his luck—what do you think? 
He became a movie actor! And what 
exciting times he had! You can read 


all about him in 
The Little Pig Who Ate a Four-Leaf Clover 


RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
Publishers 


Make *80aWeek 


with New Educational Invention 


cash bonus in 1 month, 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 9811 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 





CHILD LIFE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I read every number of my magazine 
clear through. I thought the story of 
“The Secret of Belden Place”’ was so good. 

I live in Denver, Colorado in the beauti- 
ful Rocky Mountains. We spend most of 
the summer up in the mountains, and I 
have such good times. 

Last week we went up the Circle Trip 
and it was quite cold and there was lots of 
snow. We stopped at the halfway house 
at Bergen Park for lunch and made the 
rest of the trip on up to Lookout Mountain. 
We saw wild buffalo and deer in the game 
reserve and the silver fox farm. 

At Genesee Mountain we watched the 
annual skiing tournament. It is so thrill- 
ing, and I just hold my breath when they 
make the big jumps. I am going to learn 
to ski when I am older. 

At the summit of Lookout Mountain we 
stopped at Buffalo Bill’s (W. F. Cody’s) 
grave. This mountain was Buffalo Bill’s 
favorite “‘lookout”’ in the early days. He 
spent many hours scanning the broad 
valley for Indians, wagon trains and other 
travelers. He was loved by all and the 
Indians named the famous scout ‘‘Pohaska,”’ 
meaning “‘Long Hair.” There is a beauti- 
ful museum built to his memory near the 
grave. It is called ‘““Pahaska Tepee’”’ and 
is filled with his relics and curios. 

I am sending my picture taken at Buffalo 
Bill’s grave last year. I will write again 
i tell you of my tsip through 
is gold mines. 

ROSEMARY DAVIS, 
Denver, Colo. 
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ROSEMARY DAVIS 
DENVER, COLO. 


CHILDREN WHO WANT LETTERS 


Request for letters from other children 
must be accompanied by the written consent 
of parent or guardian. Lack of space pre- 
vents our using more names and addresses 
each month. 

Mae Fletcher, 69 Devine Ave., Carbondale, 

Pa., age 12. 

Catherine Curry, Lawn, Pa., Leb. Co. 

we ae Long, _ Champlain St., Hamlet, 

Orpha ae "2146 Union Ave., Wesley- 
ville, Pa 

Muriel Grant, 41 Grosvenor Ave., Ottawa, 

Ont. Canada, age 12. 

Marguerite Ratliff, Box 154, Fort Pierce, 

Florida, age 11. 

Winifred McKown, 315 Columbia Ave., 

Clarks Summit, Pa., age 14. 

Florence Leaning, 111 High Street, Clarks 

Summit, Pa., age 13. 

Charlotte Fullerton, Box 283, Wolfville, 

Nova Scotia, Canada, age 12. 

Doris Smith, Box 52, Taylor, Tex., age 12. 
Mary Elizabeth Mott, Cole Camp, Mo. 
Eleanor Herndon, 122 Maple Ave., Gales- 

burg, Ill., age 11. 
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SECOND WILD 
ANIMAL CONTEST 


E KNOW that every one of 

you boys and girls will want 
to enter the second Wild Animal 
Contest which David Newell, the 
well-known artist-naturalist, is con- 
ducting for the readers of CHILD 
LIFE and which began in the 
August issue. For the first prize 
there will be a Vest Pocket Hawk- 
Eye Camera (made by Eastman 
Kodak Company) and an auto- 
graphed copy of Mr. Newell’s inter- 
esting book, ‘‘Cougars and Cow- 
boys.”” The second prize will be 
an autographed copy of “Cougars 
and Cowboys,” with a cartoon of 
the winner’s favorite animal on 
the flyleaf. In addition, there will 
be honorable mention in the maga- 
zine for the next best contest 
papers. 

Turn to page 668, and you will 
find a picture and a story about 
““Woodchuck.”’ In the August is- 
sue there was a story and picture of 
“Grey Fox’’; in the September 
issue you read about ‘‘Opossum’’; 
in the October issue you read about 
““Raccoon”’; and in the next two 
issues, you will also find a 
picture of an animal enjoying 
one of its favorite foods and a story 
about the animal. There will be 
other foods mentioned, too, and 
occasionally a question will be 
asked. Each time, when you re- 
ceive your magazine, make a list 
of the foods eaten by the animal 
whose picture you see. Also answer 
any questions that you find in the 
text, and if you know of any food 
that one of these animals likes, and 
that you don’t find listed, be sure 
to put it on your list. 

When the contest is concluded, 
send these lists, together with a 
letter of not over two hundred 
words about your favorite animal, 
to David Newell, care CHILD 
LIFE, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago, 
Illinois, before January 12, 1929. 
The prizes will be awarded for the 
best lists, answers and _ letters. 
You do not have to buy CHILD 
LIFE in order to enter the contest. 
Copies may be read at our office 
or at nearly all public libraries. 





ID you ever hear of Magic 
Ice? There és such a thing 
in Jell-O-Land, and Mary- 
Jane found it herself. 


“oO One cold winter's day, 
she went down to the lake—just a 
very small lake it was, in the center 
of Jell-O-Land. Mary-Jane thought to 
herself —‘‘Whata fineday forskating!"" 


When Mary-Jane got to the little 
lake, what do you think she found? 
All the Jell-O-Land fairies were there! 
But they weren't skating on the lake, 
though it was smooth with ice. No 
indeed. The fairies were working 
with tiny spades, cutting right into 
the lake—and eating it up as fastas 
they could! 


“For goodness’ sake!"’ called Mary- 
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Jane. “‘Why are you fairies eating 
that ice?"’ 

“Take a taste and you'll soon see!”’ 
exclaimed a fairy, waving his spade. 
“It’s Magic Ice—made with Jell-O— 
and it’s um-m, so good!"’ 

So Mary-Jane borrowed a fairy spade 
and tasted a bit of the Magic Ice—and 
kept right on tasting, too! 


“I never ate anything quite so good,” 
said Mary-Jane, after a while. 


**Did you ever—and you don’t have 
to stop eating until you want to,” 
said one of the fairies, eating some 
more, “‘because Jell-O Magic Ice is 
good for you, you know!”’ 


So I wouldn't be surprised if the 
little lake of Jell-O is all eaten up, 


by now—would you? wns 


JELL 


FIVE FLAVORS—FROM FRESH, 
RIPE FRUITS 


Tue Jectt-O Company, Inc. 
Le Roy, New Yorx 
Pleasesend me, free, thenewrecipe booklet “Through 

the Menu with Jell-O’’—containing dozens of deli- 

cious Jell-O recipes. 








Here’s the way to make Magic Ice 


1 package Lemon Jell-O 1 pint boiling water 
1 cup green malaga grapes, seeded, halved 


Dissolve the Jell-O in boiling water. When cool 
add the grapes, chill until firm. Remove by 
spoonfuls into sherbet glasses. The irregular 
mass looks like ice and is delicious. This recipe 
serves six persons. _ 


MOTHERS: There’s a dessert your children 
will love! Jell-O sparkles and gleams with 
bright, clear color—and tastes delicious. The 
flavors are from fresh, sun-ripened fruits. 


Because Jell-O is so easy to digest, and be- 
cause it contributes energy to the body —you'll 
want to serve it frequently. The whole family 
will enjoy the many attractive desserts and 
salads that can be easily made with Jell-O, at 
a very small cost. Send for our new recipe book- 
lec—‘‘Through the menu with Jell-O"’. Mail 
the coupon today! 


Your grocer sells Jell-O, in five fresh fruit 
flavors. The package is skilfully sealed to assure 
unvarying purity and freshness. 


J—C.L. 11-28 


Fill in Completely—print name and address. rae 


InCanada: address, The Jell-O Company of Canada, Ltd. 


812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario 





There weren’t any tarts, there weren’t any pies, 
But instead, imagine, what a surprise! 
On every table —I’m telling the truth — 

A plate heaped high with Baby Ruth! 


Everyone cried: “What a wonderful party!” 


Everyone laughed and played so heartily, 


Everyone ate and ate and ate 


And no one went home with a tummy ache. 


Im these days of carefully 
restricted diets, are you puz- 
zled what to serve at chil- 
dren’s parties? There is one 
goody that every child loves 
which is unqualifiedly 
endorsed for children by 
America’s greatest pure food 
authorities. It is Baby Ruth, 
that famous candy made of 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY, CHICAGO 
OTTO Y. SCHNERING, President 
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the very purest and choicest 
ingredients. Imported choc- 
olate, plump selected pea- 
nuts, golden corn syrup, pure 
milk and just a taste of re- 
fined cane sugar—healthful 
energy and tissue-building 
foods every child needs. 
Guaranteed fresh. 5c 
everywhere. 


MADE IN BILLIONS FOR AMERICA’S MILLIONS 


Cree TE es 
ieee nares wile 


Sis Ne aameeeeee 


Sorry _ 
setts Saleh 2 w. 








